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JOHN. Lnd BOYLE. 


1 Lord, 


5H IS Play does not come 
recommended from the 
d Stage; but i in the Opinion 
that it carries its Enter- 

PAS : tainment into the Cloſer, 
I — to, knock at your Lordſhip's. 
Door, to take i it in. The Tale is a very 
fine one, as Madam Dunoy has told it 
in The. Ladys Voyage into Spain, and I 
hope will be allowed, with ſome Skill and 
Addreſs, to be brought by me, into the 
Unity ks the Scene, and Compaſs of a 
Play, Some; the beſt. Judges of Dramatick 
Performances, have gone a great way in 
Commendation of this, and at the lame 
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DEDICATION. 
time believed it would not take with the 
Town. Since the Palate is vitiated, let 
thoſe anſwer, who have deprav'd it. If the 
Tale be good, the Plot. well lay'd, and 
digeſted into the Strength, and Support 
of the whole; the Diſpoſition of the Bu- 
ſineſs, natural, and eaſy ; the Incidents pro- 
per, and prepared, the Sentiments honou- 
rable and virtuous, and the Writing able to 
ſpeak for it ſelf, all which 1 hope I have 
ſecur'd in this Piece; E ſhall think 1 have 
done my Patt: tis fram d on the Model of 
Terente, and as Comedies ought to be, not 
to do harm; the Characters in Nature, the 
Manners inſtructive of Yonth, and at leaſt 
becoming Sixty and Six, the Ape of the 
Writer. 1 have paniſh'd Infidelity in the 
Lovet, and Falſeneſs in the Friend;and that 
I my ſelf may not be guilty of a greater 
Ctime, a Sin againſt human Nature, Ingra- 
titude, 1 take this Occaſi on to confeſs the 
Obligations that I muſt ever have to my 
Fan Benefactor the Earl of Orrery, your 

ordſhip s Father. It is to his Favour that 
| | 
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I have now in my old Age the reaſonable 
Cotnfotts of Life, and that I am not ſtrait- 
ned in any the Conveniencies of it, by what 
could happen to the Play. His generons 
Goodneſs may forget Benefits ſo long ſince 
conferr'd, but tis a Duty upon me to have 
em ever freſh in my Mind, and tis with ſin- 
cere Pleaſure that I acknowledge em to 
your Lordſhip, and in this Dedication en- 
ter into new Engagements of Thankful- 
neſs, deſiring tobe continued in the Num- 
ber of your Lordſhip's Well-wiſhers, that 
from your promiſing Qualities, you may 
ſucceed to your Father's polite Learning, 
and good Senſe, and riſe to the Reputation, 
and Honours, which ſo many of the noble 
Houſe of Boyle have fo worthily enjoy'd. 
am, 


My Lord, 
Tour Lordſhip's moſt Obedient, 


Humble Servant, 


Tho. Southerne. 
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R O M tbe dull bedten Road reſolo'd to Bray. 
F This Author, for the Subject of his Play, 5 
Dies tvery Sea and every Nation thuſe : N 
2 Spaniards, Moors, and unbelirving Jews! 

So [abtie Chymiſts to import are known, | 1 * 
From different Climates, Medicines for their own : <5 
7 This ts bis Scheme ——But much, he fears, at length, + 
1 waſted "of his Fire and wonted Strength. ' © 7? 
The Suns decay" the brighteſt Luſire wains, | 1 
Nor 10 he all. he was in former Reigus: 
Then was bis Day to tourt 7 inconſtant Stage 
Enfet3E7 now, and uifident with Ake, | ene 
£4 Jon 9% Fair, for Hatronage bu ner 
O Lafl defend, h- Firſt inſpir't his. Muſe ! 

In. your-ſoft Service be bas paſs'd his Days, 

And gloried to be born for Woman's Praiſ © © 
Depreſ? at length, and in your Cauſe decay'd, 

The good old Man, to Beauty bends for Aid ; 

That Beauty, be has taught ſe oft to moan! 

That never let Imoinda veep alone, \ 

And made his Tſabella's Griefs its own / 

E're .you aroſe to Life, ye blooming Train 

E're' Time brought forth our Pleaſure and our Pain ; 


: He 
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He melted Hearts, to Monarchs Vous deny'd / 
And ſoftned to Diſtreſi unconguer d Pride : 

O Then protect, in bis declining Years, 

The Man, that fill'd your Mothers' Eyes with Tears “ 
The laſt of Charles's Bards ! The living Name, 
That roſe, in that Auguſtan Age, to Fame / 

And you, his Brother- Authors, bravely dare 

To join To-night the Squadrons of the Fair z 
With Zeal protect your Veteran Writer's Page, 
And ſave the Drama's Father, in bis Age : 

Nor let the Wreath from bis grey Head be torn * 
For balf a Century, with Honour worn ! 

His Merits to your Tribe to Mind recall; 


Of ſome the Patron, and a Friend to all! 


In bim the Poets Neſtor ye defend ! 


Great Otway's 8 4 and greater Dryden's Friend. D 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
Governour of Tangier. 
Warcourt, an Engliſh Colonel. 
Mourville, bis Licurenant- Colonel, a 
Frenchman. 
Marſon, a French Caprain married to 
Diana the Goyernour's Daughter. Mir, Folks, 
Don Manuel, a Speni/b Captain of Horſe. Mr. Bobeme. 


Fingrave, à Captain upon the Party; 
with Mourville. 


Mr. Mikverd. 
Davils, Father ta Mariana, Mr. Hippeſley. 
Moluza, a Moor. „ I « 


Hamet, his Caſhier. 
Nathan, a Jew. 


Another Jew, 

WOMEN. 
Mariana, Mrs. Younger. 
Harriet, | Mrs. Bullock. 
Diana, Mrs. M. offet . 
T! ereſa, Wife to Don Manuel. Mrs. Martin. 


SCENE Tangier, and the Moors Camp be- 
fore the Town. 
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ACTI SCENE I. 
SCENE the Market Place in Tangier, be- 
fore the Court of Guard. 


Enter Governour, Warcourt, Manuel, Marſan, and 
Officers of the Garriſon. 


W ARCOURT. 


HO goes upon this Party? 
L Man. A Foot Officer, I ſup- 
poſe ; there's nothing to be done 
without a Foot Officer: had he 
been in the Cavalry, I might have 
been on Horſeback as ſoon as ano- 
ther; but 'tis an Engliſbman, I 
warrant vou. ; | 
Gov. Why an Engliſhman ? | 
Man. O, there's a National Good-nature among 


you, that never refuſes a Countryman an Opportunity 


of having his Bones broke. 
Far. You are witty upon us. 
B Man. 
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2 Money the Miſtreſs. 


Man. You are always plaguy Civil to one another, 
when there is nothing to be got by the Courteſy. 

Gov. Why faith, I think he knows us. 

But if the Moors come on, as they begin, 

Tangier will find Employment for you all. 

Your Spaniſh Honour may have no occaſion to com- 
lain. 

Man. Why truly we Foreigners have no reaſon to 
complain of your Service, for you commonly bring 
it about to have no body beaten but your ſclves. 

Gov. Every Man in his turn, Don. 

Mar/. It may come to your ſhare, Spaniard, and 
no body grudge you the Fortune. 


War. We can ſpare you a wooden Leg, to mend 
your Dancin 


Man. O Colonel, I ſhall rob you: 
War. To ſerye a Friend, Sir. 


Enter Mourville. 


Gov. Here's your Lieutenant-Colonel, may be glad 


of one to bring him back again. 
War. Mourville the Man then? | 
Mour. All's in a readineſs, Governour; the Detach- 
ment made, and drawn up on the Parade; the Sol- 
diers have made even with this World: Every Man 
has lickt over his Landlady, ſettled his Sins and Sons 
upon her, filenc'd his Conſcience with her laſt 
. er of Brandy, and bequeath'd his Foreskin to 
the Moors ; we — 0 val 
try whether they will Circumciſe us or no. 


Enter Mariana, Diana, Tereſa, Harriet. 


Gov. I'll fee you march my ſelf. 
Good-morrow, Ladies. . 

Maur. My Mariana there! 

Gov. You are for Church this Morning? 


Dia. To pray for your Succeſs againſt the Aaors. 


Mour. 


wait your Marching- orders, to 


Money the Moſtreſi. 3 
Mour. Wiſh it, and have it, Ladies: I am your 
Champion; ſend but your Wiſhes heartily along with 
me, and I'll do your Buſineſs without the help of a 
Parſon ; drive your Fears back upon the Infidels, and 
bring you the Succeſs of all your Hopes. 

Gov. Nay, if the Women's Wiſhes will do any 
good, I dare ſay, you will have ſome of the warmeſt 
in Tangier along with you. 

War. Mourville was always a Favourite of the 
Women. 

Dia. I dare anſwer for this Company, we wiſh 
you well, and ſafely back again; but a marry'd Wo- 
man's Wiſhes can't go far with you; I'll joyn my 
Prayers to em. 

er. Nay, if a young married Woman's Wiſhes 
can't go far, mine may ev'n ſtay at home. I believe 
I muſt pray for you. 

Man. Had ſhe been fit for any thing elſe, I ſhould 
hardly have brought her to Tangier. 

Mour. What fay you, Madam? You ſeem to have 
ſomething beſides your Prayers to ſpare upon a cha- 
ritable occaſion. 

Har. Why really, Sir,*tis not ſo maidenly to make 
ſuch publick Declarations; but I am going to 
Church, as you ſee, for Company with my Relati- 
ons; I can't promiſe you'll be very much the better 
for my Devotion, bur I wiſh pou very well, if that 
will «+ you a Service, and [I']l pray, if I can, for 

ou. 
l Man. She'll do him as good a turn, when ſhe ſees 
him again. i 
A good Girl ! St. Jago I believe her. 
Mour. Your Bleſſing, Mariana. 
Mar. I wiſh you fate, Sir, for your own ſake, and 
quickly back again for the ſake of your Miſtreſs. 
'  Mowr. There, Madam, you have charm'd me; 
I have indeed a Miſtreſs left behind | 
May ſhe prove conſtant. 
B 2 Mar. 
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4 Money the Miſtreſs. 
Mar. You continue kind. 
Mour. Now Governour, I go. . 
Gov. I follow you. Wd 


Man. Sir,Sir, I would not have theſe raſcally Unbe- 
lievers imagine you have put off any Entertainment 


upon their account, You were talking of 
Gov. I underſtand you, Don. Daughter, I muſt ob- 

lige you to bring the Company to the Caſtle. This 

Alarm won't laſt long, and muſt not diſturb the mcet- 

ing of our Friends; pray tell 'em I expect 'em. 
Ter. You'll go to Chappel with us? 


Man. What, at ſuch a time as this is? whyTthe. 


Town may be beſieg'd before Morning for ought [I 
know, and I hope I underſtand my felt better, than 
to pray, and neglect the King's Buſineſs. Your old 
Soldiers never pray before the Danger is over. 

Ter. Nor then neither. | 

Man. Beſides in an Engliſh Garriſon, it is not ſo 
faſhionable ; one Ave-Mary here would be an Article 
of Cowardice againſt me; I might loſe my Com- 
miſſion by it. [ Ex. Women. 

Gov. Well Don, we ſhall be even with you. 

War. But you who are always in the intereſt of 
the Women, why did not you go along with them? 
| Mar/. You have a deſign upon ſome of em. 

Man. Not upon my W ife, you belicve. 

But does any Gentleman live without a deſign upon 
the Women? I always deſign upon half the Wo- 
men of my Acquaintance. 

Far. And do you always ſucceed ? 

Man. I can't fay always; but I loſe no more than 
the Woman does, if I don't ſucceed; and then I 
never fail of pleaſing my ſelf. 
Gov. There's ſomething indeed in that, Don. — 
Come Colonel, Mourville ſtays, I'll order him to 
march, and we ſhalt ſee from Peterborough Tower 
how they behave themſelves. { Exeunt, 


Alanet 
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Money the Miſtreſs. 5 


Manet Manuel. 


'* Man. Well, here am 1 engaging in other Af- 
fairs ler me ſee here's a Young Woman, 
the Governour's Daughter, married to Marſan, a 


French Officer —— I don't ſay I'm in Love with 


tunities 
will make as little uſe of an Opportunity 


know, and then 


. 


her — and I have a Mind to —— what a Devil 
have I a Mind to now ? Or how am I ſure I have 
a Mind? I have known my ſelf miſtaken before now; 
and upon the whole matter, found, I had not near 
ſo much Mind, as | thought I had, when I came to 
diſtover it to the Lady. A Pox on this Marſan tho”, 
for being ſuch a pretty Fellow a handſome, 


tomiſing young Dog! Wou'd his Wife could ſay 
half ſo much of her humble Servant — why J verily 
believe if a Man could enter into the Secret, ſhe has 


as little Reaſon, as I have, to make him a Cuckold — 


but hang Reaſon; twould be a bad World with moſt 
of us, if Reaſon were always to rule, A Woman 


may Cuckold her Husband, I hope, whether ſhe has 


any Reaſon or no well, there's one comfort, 
he's a Frenchman, and will give me as many Oppor- 


but then ſhe's an Exgliſ Woman, and 


but 
what's an Opportunity to a Man who has no Occa- 


fion of making uſe of one? my Opportunities 
may be harder to come by, than his, for ought J 


I could adviſe my ſelf now to 
give over playing the Fool 
every thing is playing the Fool and can any 
Man direct me to a better Diverſion ? if I can 
perſwade her to play the Fool, no body will think 


I play the Fool -— if not, every Man is to be laught 
'at for one thing or other, and pray allow me to 


make my (elf merry, my way, if I can. 


B 3 Enter 


but at my Years 
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6 Money the Mifirefs. 
Enter Davila. 


Dav. O, Don Manuel, I am glad to find you; 
you're of the ſoberer part of Chriſtendom, of Spain; 


you'll ſpeak Senſe to me: what think you of the 
Times, good Captain? 


it 
Man. The Times truly are likely to be good fe 


Times, for thoſe who have nothing to loſe.x 


n 
Dav. Ay, that's my Fear; a bad World likely to 

be, Captain. 

Man. Every Man mend one then: Can you help 

me to a French Taylor ? t 
Dav. A French Taylor! 
Man. To take me into Conſideration, to remove | 

me out of this Faſhion of my Forefathers, and tranſ- 1 

plant me into any Habit of a Gentleman. { t 
Davy. You are not in earneſt ſure, theſe are not 

Times to Fi ; 


Man. A pox on the Times! what have I to do 
with the Times? the worſe, the better for a Sol- \ 
dier; and a pox on thee for putting me in mind of p ( 
my ſelf. I had no extraordinary Opinion of my Per- i 
ſon before; and now thou com'ſt to put me quite } 
our of Conceit with it. If I make as conſiderable E 
a * as thou doſt, which I villanouſly ſuſpect Y 
may be about that Conſideration, I am in a way to I 
make Cuckolds, that's certain—— why thy Gullilio i 
looks like a Fortification to thy Face, rais'd there 
to defend thy Gravity againſt all Aſſaults the Wo- ; 
men may offer to thy Beard. : 

Davy. Look upon your own, good Captain. k 

Man. Ay, ay, I ſee i. kiſſing was not thought 
of, I ſuppoſe, when this was invented; and for our 
Pudding-bag Breeches here, they were deſign'd for 
the Family * to the Wives, of the peaceable 
Behaviour of their Husbands. They ſit as cloſe as 
the Inquiſition upon a Man's Conſcience: let your 

Occaſions 


Money the Miftrefs. — 


Occaſions be what they will to be wicked, you 
were never deſign'd to come out of 'em. 


[ 4 Retreat ſounded. 

Dav. Hark, Captain! this Drum does nor found as 
it us'd to do. | 

Man. Tis a Retreat, Davila: an honourable Word 


for running away: but the Governour will tell us 
more. 


Euter Governour, Warcourt, Marſan. 


Gov. Never excuſe him, Colonel; he has his For- 
tune, and deſerves it. 


Mar. A better Fortune, Governour. 

Gov. When | particularly caution'd him 

War. I don't maintain his Faults; It was a Fault, 
to go wy his Orders; but the firſt— 


Gov. A Soldier cannot make a ſecond Fault; 
"Tis mine, if I employ him. 
Enter W ingrave. 
Captain, you're welcome home; you've fav'd your 
en | 
And made a wiſe Retreat; I thank your Care. 
Wou'd I cou'd fay as much for Mourville too. 
Win. Faith Sir, you may; there's always enough 
to be ſaid of a gallant Man, and he is that at leaſt. 
Gov. I did not fend to try my Opinion of his 


Gallantry, 
Whether he durſt be taken Priſoner; I know he 
dares, $i 


Dares like a Soldier, and a Gentleman, 
Who maſt dare every hononrable Thing; 


But I ta have had him done the King's Buſi- 
ne 


Sometimes, as well as always his own. 
Win. 1 hope the King's Bufineſs is done, Sir. 
Gov. I rhankt you for it then. 
Man. If it be ſuch a Crime to be taken Priſoner. 


B 4 Captain, 
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8 Money the Miſtreſs. 
Captain, it may be dangerous to come into the 
Temptation: There are Officers in the Garriſon, 
will have the Grace to avoid it, I ſuppoſe. 

Win. Nay, if the Soldier's forward Services once 
come to be decided by Succeſs; Fortune makes all 
our Wars, and we do nothing. 

War. Have you loſt many in the Action, Vin. 
grave ? 

Min. None loſt, I hope, Colonel; ſome twenty 
taken 

Man. Merry Fellows, Governour ; they would go 
along with their Officer. You may hear of em next 
Market-day. They are only gone to learn the Diſci- 
pline of the Moors Camp: they'll ſtay till you ſend 
for em, I. warrant  yau. 

Gov. Be it your Care. The Captain of the Guard 
a [To Wingrave, 
Does ſend a Trumpet, to enquire from me 
About the Priſoners— Davila ſhall go 
Our private Men may be exchang'd for theirs. 
But Mourville's Ranſom 


War. Muſt be thought upon 


LExeunt. 


SCE NE I. 


Euter Mariana and Harriet. 


Mar. Tis paſt Diſpute, the News of every Tongue, 
and I am miſerable: Mourvilles a Priſoner, taken 
by the Moors; my Hopes all led into Captivity, 
enſlav'd, and loſt in him: O Harriet“ another Day 
had made my Fortune ſure; made me his Wife, and 
fix'd the giddy Wheel, 
Which whirl'd by Fate, muſt now for ever row], 
And always turn from me. 


Far. 


Money the Miſtreſs. 
Har. Hope better, Couſin. 1 5 
Mar. What can 1 hope? O, that our Inclinati- 
ons r 
Should ſo betray our Happineſs to Love, 
To love theſe Men, who wo'not love themſelves. 
Har. Why this you ger by loving a Soldier, 
I told you what would come of it. 


9 


*, 1 
1 
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Mar. Why have they Power to make poor Wo- 


men Slaves, 
And not ſecure themſelves from being ſo? 
Or it they are fo ſond of Slavery, 
It thou'd, methinks it ſhou'd be only ours. 

Har. Indeed this Honour, which the Men follow 
ſo cloſe, is hardly ſo conſtant a Miſtreſs as you ate, 
Couſin; when her Admirers have done as much as 
they can for her, like a true jilting Jade, by one 
Trick or other, the ſeldom fails of deceiving 'em in 
the End. 


F how ſhall I bchave to 
him? 


Har. Here comes your Father. 


Enter Davilu. 


Dav. So, ſo, what's here to do with you? down 
on your Marrow- Bones, and thank Heav'n for the 
good Fortune that's towards you. 

Mar. Good Fortune, Sir! 


Dav, Ay, ay, a Great Good Fortune, not only 
to have ſo rich an Offer as Colonel Harcourt ; but 
to be ſecure from the Danger of being undone by 


| theſe pretty Fellows. Here's Mourville now a Priſoner : 


I am going to the Moor's Camp, the Governour 
won't redeem him : what a taking his Miſtreſs is in? 
why he is not worth the Shoes he goes upon; ſhe, 

oor Soul, muſt foot it for Life, for her Folly. Let 
{68 Fortune be a Warning to all young Women 
who have an Inclination for Coaches. My Daugh- 
ter is to ride in Air; I have a Husband for her, wo 

w1 


n_— — M A 5 


- 


— * 
—— * 8 
— * — 
SS too : 


43 
= 
| 
. 5 
YZ 
4 
L 
3 
1 0 
1 
% 
© & 
: 


Mk 


* 


— 


+ 4. oO Ou ee: antonio At 


10 Meney the Mzsftrefs. 
will never ſuffer her to ſet a foot to the Gronnd 
more. I'll bring him in; receive him as a Bleffing 
to the Family, and as he deſerves. 

Mar. The Colonel deſerves of me more than I ſhall 


ever be. able to pay bim; that's one part of my Di- 
ſtreſs. 


Davila introduces W arcourt. 


Dav. Here Colonel, I give you my - fatherly Au” 
thority—— 

War. Your wap _ you _ 

Dav. To make uſe o your Arguments to my 
Daughter. 

Mar. There will need few-—— 

Dav. The fewer the better, and fo I leave you 
to drive on the Bargain. Come you with me, Mi- 
Kreſs, [ Exit with Harriet. 

Mar. Very few, to convince me how much I am 
indebted to your Generoſity and Goodneſs. 

War. If there had been any room for Generoſity 
in your Family, your Goodneſs had engag'd it: but 
J have acted upon the Principle of loving my ſelf. 
For I have long obſerv'd, and admir'd the Gentleneſs 
of your Diſpoſition, which, in my Eſtimation, is the 
Nurfing- mother of Content in private Life: F wou'd 
have endeavour'd before to ſecure that Family Felicity 
in you; but my long Illneſs deny*'d me any Approaches 
towards it. What I left behind me would have told 
you how much | eſteemed you. If I had dyed, you 
had got by my Death; but ſince J am recover'd, I 
ſhall be happy indeed, if I can recover you. 

Mar. My Confuſton muſt be my Excuſe, from my 
Ignorance, how I ſhould behave my felf, or of what 
1 ſhould ſay on a Subject of fo much Caution and 
Conſequence. 


War. Of the higheſt Conſequence indeed, and de- 
ferving the niceſt Caution. 


Mar. This is the firſt time you have mention'd it 


to 
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the Compaſſion of my own Sex, they cry, l am bap- 
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to me; I muſt entreat you to regard chat Gentleneſs 
of Diſpoſition, which you are pleas'd to ſay you have 
taken notice of, by allowing me to come back to my 
ſelf from that Hurry of Spirits, ſo natural to our 
Sex on ſuch ſurprizing Occaſions. 

War. 1 wou'd not W you, I wau'd not drive 
you from your ſelf, wou'd have your cooleft 
Thoughts. 

Mar. Then you will not aſſert the Authority my 
Father has given you, by preſſing me in time, be- 
yond the Decency of my Character. 

War. I honour it too much, to deſire to injure it. 
I give up the Authority of your Father, and reſign 
my ſelf entirely ro your Diſpoſal. 

Mar. My Father has the Right of Nature to diſ- 
poſe of me, and his Goodneſs intends all things to 
my Adyantage, therefore he commands me to re- 
ceive you; I do with all Submiſſion to him, and 
Thank fulneſs to you. 

War. I am very ſenſible of the Diſadvantages I 
comeupon, from the Inequality of our Years. I have 
not the Gaiety of Youth, to dance my Deſigns into 
the favour of the Ladies; but then I have not that 
Mint in my Mouth for the Coinage and Utterance 


of falſe Vows and Oaths, which have paſted current 


on many a Virgin, ruined and undone, before the 
Diſcovery of the Baſeneſs of the Alloy. Since there- 
fore I am fo far out of the Faſhion, to ſcruple the 
Promiſe from the impoſhble Performance, I will nor 


make many Profeſſions, but beg leave to hope that 


I may, by my real Services, in time, become more a- 
grecable to you. [Exit 
Mar. What an uncommon Misfortune I am fals 


into! beggar'd by my Proſperity; undone by what 
would have made another Woman's Fortune. If I 


complain to my Friends, they rejoyce that I have an 
Opportunity of ſuch an Eſtabliſhmenr. If I beſpeak 


pier 


23 Money the Miſtreſs. 
pier than comes to any one Woman's Share. Tis an 
Aggravation to my Calamity, that I have no bedy 
to pity me, Was there never any Woman in Love 
before me, to have a fellow- feeling of my Diſtreſs? 
or are they all corrupted by the Bribery of Fortune, 
and Family, in the Equipage, and indifferent to the Man, 
or the Monkey that rides in the Coach: Sure they 
are not of the ſame Compoſition with me; I am 
rransfus'd, converted into the Object of my Love; 
my every Faculty, and Power of Soul empioy'd on 
Mourville, my Underitanding bigotted ro him; my 
Memory of no further Uſe to me, than to reflect 
the Images of what he did, and ſaid, that charm'd 


me from his Tongue; my Will and Wiſhes all re- 
clin'd on him. 


Enter Davila with Warcourt's Preſent. Harriet. 


Dav. Ay, this is ſpeaking Senſe, this is Oratory, 
this is Perſuaſion, Daughter! a Preſent of Jewels! 
there's nothing to be ſaid after it: he's ſure of his 
Welcome, who paves his way with Pearl and Dia- 
mond. Here's a Necklace now of Pearl, that wou'd 
become the oriental Boſom of the Empreſs of China 
Ear-rings more brilliant than her Eyes, to bob ar her 
Ears; and a Diamond Buckle, the Emblem of Ma- 
trimony, to twitch you together, The Colonel 
knows the way to the Heart of a Woman, Here 
Girl, take 'em, I warrant they colt fix or ſeven 
hundred Pound. 


Mar. I can't receive 'em, Father, on fo flight an 
Acquaintance. | 


Dav. Slight me no Slights; you'll be better ac- 


quainted in alittle Time, Take 'em, I ſay; Ill bring _ 


you quickly acquainted. If it were not, for my go- 
ing to the Moor Camp about the Priſoners, I would 
marry you to him to-morrow. 

Mar. To-morrow ! | 


Dav. Somebody ſhall fare the worſe for prevent- 
ing 
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ing me; Mourville, I mean: I'll take care to keep 
him there; I'll have no fooling in ſuch a Fortune; 
ſhow your Duty in your Complyance, and expe& 
to marry him at my Return. 

cuſe, nothing ſhall prevent it; therefore prepare 


for it; for as ſure as you are my Daughter, you ſhall 
be Warcourt's Wife. (Exit. 


Mar. The Suddenneſs ſurprizes me; I have no de- 
bating Time. Now Harriet, thy Friendſhip in Ex- 
tremity. | 

Har. My Friendſhip is ready. Which way to em- 
ploy it? 

Mar. I can't direct you the Way yet; but I 


0 Delay, no Ex. 


conjure you to aſſiſt me in following a deſperate Re- 


{ſolution that I have taken, to free my ſelf from this 
Marriage. 

Har. I'll aſſiſt you in any Reſolution, practicable, 
or deſperate; but to make our Undertaking, what- 
ever it is to be, more practicable, I adviſe the taking 
the Jewels along with you. 


Mar. No, that would be accepting his Love in his 
Preſent. 


Har. They would be ſerviceable in any De ſign. 

Mar. I Il have nothing to do with 'em; I have o- 
ther Things in my Head. 

Har. I'll take the Trouble of carrying 'em in. 

Uncertain of the Path in which ro move, 


We blindly wander, when the Guide is Love. 


ACT 
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Enter Warcourt, Marſan, Manuel. 


Lar. OST ſurprixzing! 
Marſ. Very extraordinary! 

Man. Very ſtrange, indeed! 

Mar/. The Family is in an Uproar, Servants run- 
ning every way, the Mother in a diſtracted Condition, 
not knowing what ſhe is ſaying or doing. 

WF Have they been at the Mole? no Veſſel gone 
o oy They have enquired there; nothing has 
irr'd. 

War. They don't apprehend any Miſchief, I hope ? 

Marſ. They were afraid of it at firſt, till they re- 
membred that Harriet was miſſing too. 

Man. Then all agreed, that as well as ſhe loved 
Mariana, ſhe was not a Companion for ſuch an Ex- 
pedition ; tho' ſhe would jump as far into a Frolick 
of this World, as another, ſhe would come lamely 
ro the taking a trip into the next. And when it came 
ſeriouſly to hanging or drowning, ſhe would bilk the 
Adventure, dive out of Danger, or flip her Neck 
out of the Collar, and cozen her deareſt Relation of 
her Company. 

Marſ. So, from her Character, tis ro be hop'd 


there's no Danger of other World, whatever has 
betided 'em in this. 


War. I wiſh it may prove ſo. 


Mar/. I wiſh ic may. I'll go and comfort the 


ood Woman, as we ſhould all do, I think: my 
ife is gone to her already. 


Man, 
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Man. I'll go along with you. I make one on all 
good-natured Occaſions. 

War. I'll be there in a little time, and do her all 
Service in my Power. [| Exe. Man. Marſan. 


Enter Servant. 


Any further Diſcovery ? Any 'Tydings of her yet ? 

Serv. No Certainty ; all agree that Mariana and 
Harriet are gone together, but whither -— 

War. There are not many Places to go to. 

Serv. If any Boat had gone off, they might have 
gone over to Tariff, in their way, over Land, to Cales, 


to Harriet's Father, Lopez de Vega, the rich Mere 
chant. 


War. But no Boat has gone off. 

Serv. There is a Report, tho' a very unlikely one, 
that they are gone with Davila to the Moors Camp. 

War. To the Moors Camp! 

Serv. This is certain, that there were two Women 
ſeen to go along with him from Port Catherine. 

Far. Tho' tis moſt unreaſonable to think a Fa- 
ther ſhould carry his Daughter there, I will uſe the 
means to be ſatisfy'd. Tell Nathan, I muſt ſpeak with 
him immediately. {| Exit Servant.) I can't ſettle in 
any thought upon this unluky Accident of Mariana's 
going away. If I find, that I have been any way 
the cauſe of her Diſturbance, I will reſtore her to 


her Peace, tho' I cannot promiſe my ſelf ſo much 
to my own. 


Enter Servant and Nathan. 


Serv. Nathan was coming to you, Sir. | 
Nath. With bad News, juſt landed, Colonel; that 
two rich Weſt India Ships of Cales are taken by the 


' Sallee Men. 


War. That may fall heavy on fome of our Friends. 
I muſt employ you, Nathan, to the Moors Camp. 
Nath. I am always ready for your hay 
ar. 
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Var. I'Il follow you. [ Exeunt Servant, Nathan. ] 
W hat does the Wiſdom of the World amount to in the 
counting ? If we knew what would continue ſtill to 
be _— twere worth our Pains to compaſs that 
deſire. | 

Reſtleſs, from Wiſh to Wiſh we wander on, 

And no Poſſeſſion can inſure Content. [ Exit. 


: 
; 
' 
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SCENE the Moors Camp. 


Enter Davila, Mariana, Harriet VeiPd. 


Dav. An old ſaying and a true one; give me the 
Employment, I'll make it worth having. Sallary 
walks on Foot, Perquiſites ride in Coaches; you no 
ſooner ſet out on the King's Buſineſs, but Bribery 
bows to you, is your moſt obſequious, and till he's 
| receiv'd into Service, will follow in the Train; fo 
i that when an old Man can't run, it will overtake 
him in time. Five Piſtoles ! 
Mar. I am till afraid of being diſcovered. 
; Har. A Lover andafraid! We areat our Journey's 
; end! Fear nothing. The little Gold we have given 
him has hindred him from diſcovering any thing, 
but the way to get more: it has put him into very 
=me Humour: Beſides he never ſaw us in this 
reſs. 
Dav. Well Daughters, Daughters, as I call you, 
here you have given me Five Piſtoles for my Paſs- port 
to the Moors Camp, and here I have brought you 
ſafe and ſound ; but how ſafe and ſound you are to 
continue, is your Affair. Five Piſtoles! you might have 
had your Account in Tangier for that Money without 
coming fo far: I am oblig'd to throw you that Ad- 
vice into the Bargain, Daughters, againſt another 
dime. 
Har. But Sir, we are coming to our Friends. 


Dav. 
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Dav. Are not you running from em? I ſuſpect 


the Goodneſs of your Cauſe, by the Largeneſs of your 


Fee, But how durſt you venture to come with 2 
Stranger? 


Har. We are no Strangers to your Character, your 
Honeſty —— 


Dav. Honeſty's the. beaten Road, no Graſs will 


8 upon it; you mult turn out of the way, to grow 
a 


* 


Har. We have a Brother. in the Camp, he will 
convey us to Tetuan, to our real Father, Benzaddi, 
the Jew. 

Dav. Benzaddi your Father! I have been in de- 
bare with my ſelf a good while, as Benzaddi your 
real Father would have been on ſuch an Occaſion. 

Har. Abour what, Sir? T 

Dav. About making much of your— 

Har. Ay, marry Sir. 

Dav. Or rather about making the moſt of N 

Har. As how pray ? | 

Dav. By ſelling you. 

Har. By ſelling us? 

Dav. 'This is — excellent Market r Woman 8 
Fleſh. But if you have a Jew to your Father 

Mar. I find I have. Aide. 
Dav. Be you but handſome and young, he knows 
how to make Money of you; if you miſs of your 
Brother, I can help you to good Company ——- 


Hor. That will be ws to nee for owe 
Daughters | | 


Dav. Where I am going. 

Har. You are going to redeem Priſoners. 

Dav. To Exchange ſome; but for Redeeming, that 
will keep Cold: Like other wife Plenipotentiaries, I 
will. provide for my own Affairs, and then take care 
of the Publick. ä 


Har. Do they interfere then? 


3 Dav. 
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Dav. IL'II tell you, all the Young Fellows in the 
Garriſon belong to the Publick, and all the private 
Families in Tangier, 1 think, belong to them : The 
Father, or Husband, may ſhut the Door, but the 
Wife or Daughter will lift up the Latch. 
Har. But the good Company you will help us to. 
Dav. Well remerabred ! Mour ville, the Lieutenant- 
Colonel. 
Mar. I know him a little. 
Har. I wou'd know more of him. 
Dav. And may, if you and he can agree upon the 


matter, you may know more of him, and it will be 


1 naturedly done of you to fiddle faddle away 
ome time with him, it may lye on his Hands elſe, 
longer than he cares for ; he's at preſent in diſgrace 


with the Governour, it will blow over, but here he 


muſt ſtay for fair Weather. 

Har. — have ſome perſonal Quarrel to him. 
 Dav. Not more to him than the reſt. If. all the 
Young Fellows in Tangier were here, here they ſhould 
ſtay, till I had marry'd my Daugbter, That ſhould 
not be Jong neither, for I am reſolved to marry her 
as ſoon as I can back again. I muſt make haſte, 
I have Buſineſs that will ite me up; when I have 
ſettled that, *twill be time enough for my Priſoners. 

Har. You take but little care of your Daughters. 
Who is to bring us to the fight of this Mourville in 
your Abſence? 

Dav. O, here comes the Man I was going to, and 
the Man that is wanted. 
Enter Moluza. 

In good time my good Friend, Moluza, to do 

me a good Office. Moxrville is your Priſoner, I know. 


Mel. And you know I am at the top of the Mar- 


ket, he carries a good Price, I am bid Money for 
him already. 


Dav. Pray gratify my Daughters Curioſity. 
Mol. Your 4 a f 


Dav. 
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Dav. And allow 'em to viſit him. 
2 TR and Welcome. 
av. I have wide dealings among the Jews, you 
know, which will take me up two * *. 3 3 
when I have ſettled em, I ſhall find you at home for 
the Priſoners. 


Mol. Money will find me, and a welcome at all 
times, Come Ladies. Exe. ſeverally. 


SCENE Changes. 


Re-enter Moluza, Mariana, Harriet. 


Mol. T'll ſend my Priſoner to you. [ Ex7t. 

Har. Two or three Hours! A great deal may be 
done in two or three Hours. There may be a good 
Uſe made of his calling us Daughters. 


Enter Mourville. 


Mour. My Mariana O Aſtoniſhment 

Mar. Aſtoniſhment! Is it a wonder that the Body 
ſhould follow the Directions of the Soul? 

Mour. Thou art all Wonder. 
Mar. You the Soul of me. I cou'd not bear the 
News of your Slavery, but was diſtracted with the 
thoughts of it, at a time when I was_condemn'd to 

a fearful Apprehenſion of my own. 

Mour. Of your Slavery? 

Mar. Of Marriage Slavery; and therefore I have 
broke through all the Conſiderations that would have 
adviſed me in other regards, all the Dangers that 
threaten'd in my way; to find a Refuge in my Mour- 
ville's Arms, give up my Life and Liberty to you 
for Bondage here is Life and Liberty. 

Har. Well, theſe are very pretty things, but here- 


after for them; now, if you pleaſe, to our Buſineſs. 


Strange things have happen'd in the Family fince you 
2 were 
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were together. You know that Colonel Warcnurt had 
always a Reſpect for my Couſin; that Reſpe&, as we 
thought, has now flam'd out in the brighteſt Expreſ- 
ſions of Admiration and Love. The Father and 
Mother have ſet him down for their Son-in-law, he 
wants only your Advice as a Friend, for the Daugh- 
ter's Conſent, and then you may have the Honour of 
being a Brideman at the Wedding. 

Mar. How can you be fo cruel, to make a jeſting 
matter of ſo great a Misfortune ? 

Moar. Mistortune ! Ruin! Ruin to my Hopes! 

Har. I'll tell you firſt the Misfortune to the Lady, 
and then I'll conſider the State of your Cafe, Mour- 
ville. Colonel Yarcourt you know had been in a 
deſperate way of his Health, and a. great while in 
danger of dying, made his Will, left it in Davila's 
keeping, to open it upon his Death, or at his Re- 
quelt, when recover'd. The Will was open'd about 
your coming away, which to the wonderment of the 
By-Standers, gave Mariana a Thouſand Pounds a 
Year in England, in caſe of his Death; the Father 
and Mother, I told you, are at their wits end to be 
related to this Thouſand Pound a Year, in a Countr 
of Liberty, and ſhe has run through all theſe rough 
Roads to overturn the Title, or break the neck of 
their Expectations. 

Mour. You have given yout ſelf ſome Trouble to 
break the neck of mine. 
Mar. Not fo, I hope. 

Har. Nay, if you cannot extract a Spirit of Con- 
folation from theſe Materials of Fire and Fondneſs, you 
are a thread-bare Chymiſt; and ought never to at- 
tempt the Philoſopher's Stone. | 


Mar. "Tis ſoberly true, what ſhe has been refſing 
in her mad way. 


Mour. She has put me on the Rack of a Rival; 
and I ſhall live in Torment. 


Fr. If you are inclining to be Jealous -w— 


May. 
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Mar. I cou'd not be Jealous of you, Mour- 
ville; and merhinks 'tis of ominous reflection, that 
one time or other you may be ſeduc'd by your Inte- 
reſt, who can imagine it has ſo ſtrong a Temptation 
ro me, | 

Mour. Mine is the Jealouſy of Fear, not of my 
Love; when I remember how many Women have 
unbleſt the Ordinance of Marriage, by a Proſtitution 
of Bed and Board to old Age, Infamy, Deformity 
and Diſeaſe, and have ſubmitted their Youth, Beauty 
and Health ro Monſters they have not been able to 
look upon, who have frighted them in the Morning, 
from the Enjoyment of every one of their Senſes; 1 
cannot but wonder at the bewitching Charms of 
Money, and believe it difficult ro be overpowered, 
when it is preſented by a valuable Hand, 


Mar. I have a moſt valuable regard to Colonel 


Farcourt, and his Merit. 
Mor. Every Body muſt acknowledge his Merit. 
Mar. And from his good Qualitics and Eſtate, I 


do believe the World wou'd find out an eaſy Excuſe 
for a little Inconſtancy. 


 Mour. An eaſy Excuſe to be ſure. [ Aſide. 
Mar. And I muſt own to you —— 
Mour. T'will come to that, I fear. [ Aide. 


Mar. That his Behaviour has been fo extraordinary, 
by diſtinguiſhing me in ſo eminent a manner, thar 
tho' in the Wildnels of my Paſſion I ran from the 
Fortune that lay before me, it has upon maturer De- 
liberation return'd me to my Reaſon and Intereſt — 

Mour. There will always be Reaſon in Injcreſt. 

- Mar. And given me the agreeable Pleaſure and 
ride 

Mour. Either of which is ſufficient. 


Mar. Of finding my ſelf, by the high Price he has 


ſer upon me, ſo exalted and rais'd in the general 
Eſtcem, that even in your Allowance, I muſt appear 
C3 ö rcom- 
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recommended with greater advantage —— to my 
Mourville. 

Mour. Surprizing Happineſs ! 

Mar. In giving you a Proof, that Mariana is not 
of the mercenary Women you mentioned, 

Mour. 1 was afraid you were going. | 

Mar. I have had a little Revenge on your Suſpi- 
cion of me, by your Libel on the Sex. 
Mour. I thought I ſhou'd loſe you, but you have 


rais'd me from my Fears, and more than redeem'd 
me from my Slavery. 


Har. We came to redeem you. 

Mar. I wasreſolv'd to follow your Fortune, where- 
ever 1t Carry'd you. 

Mour. Tranſportingly kind! This is but a common 
Fortune in the Soldier's Profeſſion, to be taken Pri- 
ſoner, it carries no farther than a Ranſom. 

Mar. You don't know how far it may carry, nor 
how long it may be to your Ranſom. 

Har. The Governour is diſpleasd with your going 
beyond his Orders, and the Perſon employed 1s re- 
ſolv'd to keep you here. x 

Mour. Who is eraploy'd? your Father us'd to be. 

Har. "Tis ev'n he; we came in his Convoy. 

Mour. He bring you here? how cou'd that be? 

Har. We brought it about: there was a Bribe in 
the Way, that mee all Suſpicion and Enquiry : 


nay, he call'd us Daughters, and preſented us ro Mo- 
luza to bring us to you. 


Mour. And now what's to be done? 
Mar. To get your Liberty at any Price. 
Mour. I'm ſure, I can't come up to it my elf. 


Mor. I have brought what Money and Jewels I 
had of my own. 


Har. Now Couſin, you find the Folly of refuſing 


Warcourt's Preſent. Thoſe Jewels would have been 
of excellent Value here. 


Mar, If I had thought of the Service they wor 
ve 
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have done me in your Liberty, I ſhould have been 
tempted to take em. But, Couſin, I underſtood that 
you had 'em. | 

Har. I intended to take 'em, but rhey were for- 
got, left behind, or loſt in the Hurry. I can give 
no Account of em. 
Mar. Then other Means muſt be found. 

Har. I'll leave you together to adviſe, while I try 
my Fortune with Moluza in negotiating this Affair. 

Exit. 

Mour. With Moluzg? negotiating with hin? he 
has no Senſe of any thing, bur Mer; an errant 
Mule, that wo'not be beaten out of the Road of his 
Intereſt, 

Mar. She has a Deſign upon him, if it ſucceeds, 
ſhe ſays, we ſhall all be the better for it. 

Mour. Nay, ſhe has Mettle to undertake, and Wit 
to conduct any managable Affair. 

Mar. I ſhould have ſunk under this Undertaking, 
but fot her Spirit, that reviv'd me in the Hopes of 


Succeſs. 


Mour. Succeſs to her Enterprize then : bur has your 
Father diſcovered our Loves, that he is reſolved to 
keep me here? | 

Mar. Not that I know of, but he would keep 
all the young Officers of Tangier out of the way, to 
make ſure Work of marrying me to the Colonel. 

Mour. Unlucky for me to be now in his Power. 

Mar. Moſt unlucky at this Time See; ſhe 
pleads powerfully with Moluzs. * 

Mour. And he ſeems to liſten to her. They are 
coming this way, we won't interrupt em. Let us 
retire to my „NA and expect the Event. 

| [ Exeunt, 


Enter Maluza, and Harriet. 


Mol. J don't diſlike a ww deal of what you ſay, 
I canſhow you my = ature, when you ſhow. — 
4 M 
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my Intereſt: Turk and Chri 
ctrine. | 
Har. Your Intereſt lies plainly in the Way I pro- 
08. ; 14 | "HIP: he gd; 
: Mol. When you lead me into it, my good Nature 
ſhall follow. You tell me, you and your Siſter came 
here chiefly to procure the Liberty of Mourville — 

Har. We did ſo. 

Mol. Who was juſt upon marrying a dear Friend 
of yours, a very great Fortune—— 

Har. In a Day or two. 

Mel. Which he is likely to loſe, if he continues a 
Priſoner | : 
Har. Tis as I told you. * 

Mol. Her Father intending to marry her to ano- 
ther; that is the Caſe, you fay ? 

Har. That is the Caſe, which we have undertaken 
upon her Account; and his, in Friendſhip to her, 
having this Opportunity of coming, which the poor 
Creature, his Miſtreſs, would have been glad of, 
with Davila our Father. 


{ Chriſtian agree in that Do- 


: 


Mol. He comes to redeem him with the reſt, I 


ſuppoſe. 
. Har. No, no, Sir, he had told us before that 
Mourville was not to be redeemed, which was the 
Reaſon of our coming. TW 
Mol. Not ranſom'd? | 
Har. Not by the Publick; he's fallen under the 
Diſpleaſure of the Governour, for being taken Priſo- 
ner, by going beyond his Orders: then as he is a 
Soldier of Fortune, and not having Money 'to re- 
deem himſelf, he may continue a long Time here, to 
his Ruin, and a great Loſs in your Trade. 
Mol. A bad Hearing: the quick Return of our 


Money is the Life of Trade; at this Rate he may. 


lie dead Stock upon my Hands. Thar is, not the 
Way to my. Intereſt, Which is the Way you pro- 
poſe to it ? | _ A 
ar. 
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Har. You will allow Davils our Father to be 
ſufficient Security? . 
4 Mol. His Note ſufficient for any thing he deals 
or. 

Har, You ſhall have more than his Note, you 
ſhall have his two Daughters; my Siſter and my ſelf 
2 to you in Security for Mourville's Ran- 

me. 

Mol. How! how! ſpeak that again. 

Har. Give Mourville his Liberty, and we will be 
your Priſoners in his Room. | 

Mol. Are you in Earneſt? 

Har. Since twas the only Expedient, we came for 
that Purpoſe; by this means, Mourville will marry his 
Miſtreſs; and our Father, Davila, pay his Ranſome 
for us: ſo there's the Life of Trade in the quick 
Return of your Money. 

Mol. I am inclining to Mourville: had he been a 
cool Fighter, he ſhou'd have had a warm Recko- 
ning, never expecting to ſee him more; but we're 
the better for ſuch gallant Men as Mourville, they 
furniſh our Markers, and by the Forwardneſs of their 
Courage, are liable to be Priſoners again. 

Har. And by his marrying this rich Wife, he will 
be in a Condition of paying an honourable Ranſom, 
when he comes. 

Mol. So far I cloſe with you, as Daughters to Da- 
vila; but how do I know you are his Daughters ? 
he call'd you ſo indeed, but I mult have further Aſ- 
ſurance, 

Har. Not from Davila; his Knowledge of our De- 
ſign wou'd defeat it; he is employed to keep him 
here. 

Mol. So you ſaid indeed. 
Har. And to ſhow that I would not impoſe any 
thing upon you, tho' he call'd us Daughters, as he 
fly does, I own [ am but his Neice, an inconſi- 
derable Creature, in reſpect of his Daughter, a very 
ne 
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fine Woman; ſhe is with Mourville within; her Fa- 
ther lives but in the Sight of her, and wou'd not 
leave her behind him here, but for a Day, to have 
the Inſurance of his richeſt Ship from the /ndies. We 
will both ſtay if you demand it, bur as ſhe is the 
Daughter, and of that Price in her Father's Affection, 
and as the handſomer, the more marketable Wo- 
man 

Mol. You ſay right, I will be contented with her, 
and leave you to the Liberty of ſtaying or going : Bur 
will your Couſin ſign theſe Articles? 

Har. At Sight of em. 

Mol. My Caſhier Hamet, in Time of Truce, has 
been at Davila's Houſe z he may know if they are, 
as they ſay, related to him. Exit. 

Har. J have a fair Proſpect in View, if I can come 
to the End on't. There is ſome rough Way that 
will require wary Walking Tis pity we can't ho- 
neſtly ring about our Defigns—— Friend and Cou- 
fin! Friendſhip is thought to be a Combination of 
Intereſts to ſtand againſt all Oppoſition, and Kind- 
red the Knot to tye thoſe Intereſts ſtraiter together. 
How I ſhall act as a Friend or a Couſin, in this Af- 
fair, will be a Queſtion hereafter, the preſent muſt 
be regarded. 


Enter Moluza, Mariana, Hamet. 


Mol. Have you ever {cen theſe Women at Tangier? 

Ham. Very often, at Davila's Houſe; this his 
Daughter Mariana, and this his Couſin. 

Mol. Tis well. Are you contented to be Priſoner 
to me, to give Mourville his Liberty? 

Mar. Moſt chearfully and thankfully. 

Mol. Then call him in. [Exit Hamet: 


Re-enter Hamer with Mourville. 


Mar. You have done Wonders, Couſin. 
Mol. Colonel, here's your Deliverer ; go when you 
pleaſe, ſhe has paid your Ranſom. 12 
our. 
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Aour. My Ranſom! how? 
Mol. She has paid down her ſelf for you, her Slavery 
for your Liberty. [ Exit. 

Mar. I had giv'n my all to you before, and now 
give only your own to redeem. yau. 

Mour. Is this the way to requite it? to leave you 
in my Room, my Benefactreſs behind me, expos'd, 
and inſulted by a thouſand Brutalities, that wou'd 
never attempt me? wou'd this be to repay you? 
wou'd this be to deliver me? to gall me with Re- 
proaches and Contempt, more heavy, and corroding 
into my Soul, than the Load and Ruft of my Irons 
eating into my Fleſh? Wou'd this be to redeem me? 
to fink me into deeper Bondage, to ſend me into an un- 
repealable Captivity, where the Eye of Humanity 
wou'd abhor the Sight of me; a Monſter of ſo vile 
an Ingratitude, that no Man was ever after to be 
believ'd or truſted, for my Baſeneſs and Ingratitude, 
Unthankfulneſs to a Woman who has out-gone the 
gallant Examples of her Sex, in what ſhe has ſuffe- 
red, and done, for her Conſtancy in Love: and is my 
deſerting her to be my Return? 

Mar. This is not deſerting me. 

Mour. No, condemn me to the Galleys, chain me 
to the Oar, Bread and Water my Food, under the 
Laſh of my Maſters, or bury me in the Mines, to 
toil out my Days in Damps and Darkneſs; or to feed 
the wretched Remnant of Life, ter me dig, and hew 
my Bread out of the Bowels of the Quarry, rather 
than lengthen out my Shame, under the gnawing 
Reproach of ſo eyer-growing an Infamy. 

Mar. I have ſtruggled thro' all this Conflict that 
you now labour under. We muſt ſubmit to the Ne- 


ceſſity. 


Har. And to the little Time, that is allowed you 
by your Father; if he returns, he'll put an End to 


this Diſpute of your Gallantry, and by his prudenr 


Care, provide, that you ſhall never renew it again. 
Mour. Mereilkkſs Misfortune! and Father! to bring 


4 it 
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it upon us! how ſhall I behave? what ſhall I do in 


this Diſtreſs ? 


Har. Hear Reaſon, and be govern'd by it : make 
uſe of your Liberty, and gain your Miſtreſs; if you 
ſtay here, you loſe her, Her Father will carry her 
back, and marry her to Wareourt. 

Mour. Tormenting Thought! he may force her 
to it, if I amat Tanger. | 

Har. She may find out a way to you, if you are 
there. Beſides, when Harcourt is convinc'd of her 
Behaviour, that ſhe has left her ſelf in Pawn for you, 
he'll cool in his Compliments, and gueſs what he is 
to expect in a Marriage with Afariana, a Miſtreſs 
{o determined, and profeſt, as ſhe has been to you. 

Mar. You ſee, I have thrown away the Regard of 
the deareſt thing in this Life, my Reputation, tor 
yaur Sake. Reputation! the Reward of Virtue, the 
voluntary. Tribute of all good People, paid to it, in 
Commendation and Eſteem; and ſhall my Sacrifice of 
that moſt ſubſtantial Good of this Life, that Life of 
Life, and moſt neceſſary ro the Comfort of it, have 
no Power to prevail upon you, to provide for my 
Happineſs, if your own is not concern'd 

our. Not mine coneern'd! my Life and Death 
at Stake! 


Mar. If I loſe you, I am miſerable; but much 
more fo, if I am forc'd to be another's? 

Mour. I will do every thing to prevent it. 

Mar. What Reproaches and Contempt, what Baſe- 
neſs and Ingratitude can be charged upon you, for 
leaving me here, at my own Entreaty, as the only 
Means of coming together again? Will not thoſe bad 
Words be rather thrown at you, for not complying 
with my Requeſts? Will not che Laughers be in- 
clining to ſay, that I had deſerv'd of you indeed, buy 
that from the Inconſtancy of your Nature, you were 
cloyed with my Fondneſs, and would rather conti- 
nue a Priſoner, than be deliver'd by me? What will 
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poor Mariana's Character then be in the Mouth of 
the World? there you may be juſtly reproached with 
Baſeneſs and Ingratitude. O] let me not live to the 
Day of ſuch a Revolt, of ſuch a Baſeneſs and Ingrati- 
tude, ſuch an Inconſtancy, to a Creature of your own 
making, who have run away from my Family to come 
to you, who have not only given to you my Intereſt in 
this World, but have endanger'd my Hopes in the next. 

Mour. O fearful to hear! what can you mean? 

Mar. By committing a Sin, which 1 thought I 
cou'd not have been tempted to, committing it wich 
Greedineſs, and Joy, by rebelling againſt the Com- 
mand, and making a Merit of my Diſobedience to my 
Parents, to recommend me to you — may Mowrville 
not be my Puniſhmenr. | 


Mour. May Separattbn never be mine; Is it no Pu- 
niſhment to leave you? | 
Har. To a fond Father, who will redeem her at 
Sight, and bring her ro Town, almoſt as ſoon as 
you can be there. NE 
Monr. 1 contend ir no farther, I obey your Advice, 
and, as you command, will leave you. You'll ſtay 
with her, till he comes? b 
Har. Moſt certainly - but I have a Qualm comes 
over me, if Davila from his Diſappointment of your 
being redrem'd by his Daughter, and his exceſſive 
Love of Money, thould, in his Anger, delay the re- 
deeming her. | 
Mour. That muſt be provided for, before I leave you. 
Har, And I have the Expedient—the only one— 
I' go with Afourville to Tangier, ſollicit your Mother, 
who governs the Caſh and Accounts, return with 
your Ranſom from her Fondneſs, and reſtore you to 
your Wiſhes and Wants. 
Mar. That would be a Reſtoration indeed. 
Mour. Tbe Conflict ended, ſtill we part in Pain, 
Mar. As Soul and Body part, to meet again. 


ACT 


ACTW TCUNS |: 


Enter Moluza, and Davila. 


Dav. Ourville at Liberty! And Mariana in his 
Room? You muſt Dream, 

Mel. Are you Awake? 

Dav. My Daughter! Impoſſible ! How ſhould 
ſhe come here ? 

Mal. Nay, then you talk in your Sleep. Did not 
you bring her here ? 

Dav. | bring her here ? 

Mol. Vour Daughter and Neice : you call'd 'em 
Daughters, recommended 'em to me as ſuch, to ſhow 
em to Mourvilk : 1 us'd *emcivilly on your Account; 
they told me what they came abour. 

av. To go to their Father at Tetuan, Benzadai, 
the Zew. 

Mol. They took you for the Jew, that you were 
reſolved not to redeem Mourville, that he was to 
Marry a rich Friend of theirs, and therefore they 
took rhis Opportunity of coming with you, to ob- 
tain his Liberty, if they could. 

Dav. Were thoſe Women who came with me, 
and whom I call'd Daughters, related to me? 

Mol. Don't you know your own Family? 

Dav. Mariana 1ny Daughter, and Harriet my 
Neice ? 

Mol. Or have you brought People with you to 
run away with your Senſes * 

Dav. You have almoſt perſwaded me out of em. 


Mol. 
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Mol. Mourville not being to be ranſomed, and Ma- 
riana your Daughter, and a handſome Woman, be- 
ing a full and fair Security, I was for turning the 
Penny; ſo Mourville is gone about his Buſineſs, and 
I have taken the wiſeſt care of mine. 

Dav. I bave brought mine about finely indeed. 
This comes of Bribery and Perquiſites: I ſhall ac- 
count for my Five Piſtoles, which I was ſo fond of, 
a way I did not ſuſpect ; I took em for clear Gains. 
Five Hundred, I fear, will be wanting to ballance 
'em. : | Aſide. 

Mol. Til BEGS your Daughter to you. [ Exit. 

Dav. *Tis juit upon us, when we can't be con- 
tented to grow Rich leiſurely, which our honeſt Em- 
ployments wou'd do for us; we may out-run Conſe- 


uences for a time, but they will come up with us in 
the end. | 


Re-enter Moluza. 


Mol. Your Daughter is in the extreameſt Confu- 
ſion; ſhe dares not appear before you. 
Dav. She's in the right now, for there would ap- 


pear a Countenance very terrible, that ſhe never 
law in her Father before. 


Mol. When ſhe has recovered her Fright, ſhe will 
throw her ſelf at your Feer, and beg your Forgive- 
neſs with Prayers and Tears. 

| _ W hat amends will Prayers and Tears make 
me 

Mol. You muſt forgive her at laſt. 

Dav. You muſt help me to forgive her. 

Mol. 1 do, with all my Heart, forgive her for what 
ſhe has done. 

Dav. I mean, you muſt forgive a part of her 
Folly, in her Fine; you mult take a moderate Ran- 
ſom for her. You and I have been old Acquain- 
tance and Friends, have had dealings together a 

great 
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great while, and may batter afford to be eaſy to one 
another. | Ys. Og > wed 

- Mol. You would not have me a Loſer by my Civi- 
lity to your Daughter ? n 

. Dav. No, not a Loſer, but 3 

Mol. But what? Have you heard, that Acquain- 
tance, or Friendſhip, or Kindred were ever tendred 
in part of Payment, to any Man of Buſineſs, who 
underſtood the getting of Money, or the prudent 
Improvement of it ? Make it your own Caſe.” 
Da. Tis like to continue ſo, I find. 

Mol. 1 have known Friendſhips made and improv'd, 
by Combination, in a Community of Profit and 
Gain, which have been torn to Pieces by ſeparate 
Intereſts, as ours happen to be ar preſent. 


Da. Well, at a word, what mult you have for 
her ? 


Mol. At a word, what Mourville ſhould have paid 


Dav. Why, he was a great Officer, a ſtout Sol- 
dier, and able to do a great deal of Service, in his 
Way. - | 

Mol And your Ddbghter, as a handſome Woman, 
may do a great deal of Service in her way: I will 
have foo Piſtoles for her. | 

Dav. Five Hundred Piſtoles ? You ſpeak as if you 
did not underſtand the getting of ſuch a Sum. 


Mol. You ſhall be fatisfy'd that I do; tho' you be 
unſatisfyed in paying it. 


Dav. She. may hang upon your Hands longer than 
ou'll care for, I ſhall not be in haſte to redeem 
er. | | 
Mol. But you ſhall, Davila. 


Dav. IU try that with you; you are not yet in 
my Pocket; my Purſe is my own. | Exit. 

Mol. But I haye hold of the Strings. He'll come 
to himfelf, and to my Price too. N 


Entes 
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Enter Hamer. 


Ham, Our Sallee Men have brought in two rich 
ß Indian Ships: they took 'em ſome Days ago, 
making for Cales. | 3 
Mol. Good News, Hamet. 
Ham. The Men aboard fay, the richeſt part of the 
Cargo belongs to Davila, the Commiſſary at Tangier. 

Mol. Do you acquaint him with it. [Exit Hamet.] 
If his Ships are taken, he muſt lower his Top-Sails : 
Won't this alter the Caſe ? How ſhall I get my 
Money? — Not a Jot —no danger of my Money 
the Ships may be taken, and Davila ſunk to the 

ottom; but I have the Pinnace ſecure, to bring me 
to Shore, I ſhan't fink with him; I have his Daugh- 
ter ; I can fir her out for a Voyage to the Golden 
Coaſt; ſhe'll make a tight Smugler, to run away with 
the Profit of the fair Trader: Her Goods will come 
Cuſtom free. | e 


Enter Davila, Mariana. 


Dav. Little Loſſes are ſwallowed up in the greater; 
your Folly in Mourville's Redemption, and leavin 
your ſelf in his Room, tho that would have done 
mea very ſenſible Damage, and been greatly to be 
found fault with, at another time, is now not to be 
felt in this pinching Neceſſity, this univerſal Morti- 
fication of the whole Maſs; not to be mentioned, not 
deſerving to be thought upon, with the inevitable 
Ruin, which the Loſs of my Ships has brought upon 
me. , 85 E 0065S FERRY 5 » Wis 4b 
Mar. I am in the greateſt, Affliction for having 
offended ſo good a Father; I take all. the fault to 
ro my ſelf, and wiſh I could bear all the Puniſh- 
ment. r n 

Dav. A ſevere ſhare of it will be your Portion, I 
fear ; for I am utterly undone, and know not which 
way to turn me, even for the deliverance of 1 
th | ar. 
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Mar. J was taught that the Days of my Happinefs 
ſhould be lengrhened by my Duty to my Parents,and 
I confeſs it juſt, that they ſhould be ſhorthed” by 
my Diſobedience. 

Dav. I had provided a Husband, who would not 

only haye made- you, happy, but would have been a 
Friend to us all, in time of need. 
Mar. I with 1 had not to charge you, Sir, with 
welcoming Mourville, fo often, in the Family, to the 
inſenſible Engagement of all the Affections in my 
Soul; before I was aware that I was in open Rebel- 
lion againſt a Father. 

Dav. By: our Severity, or Fondneſs, Fathers are 
common Fools. 
Mar. "Yar your Reſolution of marrying me, at 
your return, hurried me to the extremity I am now 


reduc'd to. 
Dav. The Love of Money did that too. 


Enter Moluza. 


Mol. Now Davila, you. won't be in haſte ro Ran- 
fon your Daughter, you' fay you have kept your 
Word. 

Dav. Shrewd againſt my Will, Moluza. 7 9 

Mol. But ſhe-ſhan't hang upon my. Hands neither, 
as you thought fit to threaten, 

Dav. Alas! Threaten! only in concern for my 
Money, Moluza. © 

Al. In concern for my Money too, Duo, 1 
muſt chreaten in my turn | 
Dav. O, no, Moluza, pity my loſt State! 

Mol. That if you don't redeem her in four and 
twenty Hour 

Dav. In four and twenty Hours ! 

Mol. 1 have a Chapman ready, who will give me 
double the Price 1 ſer on her to you. 

Mar. Mourville will return in half the time, 0 my 
deliverance. Harriet will be here. 

Mal. 


Money the Miſtreſs. 35 


Mol. If not, I will preſent her to the Alcade of 
Alcazor, who has beſpoke the firſt handſome $Spani/h 
Woman that came to my Hands. 

Mar. O ſend me not to him, 
Let me continue ſtill a Slave to you, 
Employ me in your vileſt Offices. 

Mol. My Employment & Money. 


for it. 

Mol. It riſes flowly that way. 

Mar. A little Patience, and all who hear my For- 
tune ſhall come in with charitable Contriburisn, to 
my Relief in paying your Demands; mean time [I'll 
ſerve you with a thankful Hearr. 

Mol. You were not intended for my Service: 
Where I ſhall diſpoſe of you, you ſhall be Miſtreſs, 
ſerv'd in State, and be lov'd. 

Mar. Be curſt and hated, rather; 

I'm Mourville's Wife, conſider what you do, 

Lefr in your Hands, bur till his Ranſom's paid. 
Mol. He has four and twenty Hours to pay it in. 
Mar. Whatever Violence you offer me, 

In ſenſual Sacrifice to your Alcade, 

He will revenge at full. 

Mil. For his Revenge 

up, nor let her Father fee her. 

Plt venture his Revenge. 


Mar. May it fall ſure. | Exit. 
Dav. There's Poverty, and old Age, to endure. 
| [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


Enter Harrier, Mourville. 


Har. It muſt have been a ridiculous Interview be- 
tween Moluzs and Davila, and worth peeping upon 
from an inviſible Cranny; when the old Gentle. 
man found himſelf cozen'd by his Cunning, cheated 
by himſelf, puzzicd in his Politicks, and diſappointed 
in his chiefeſt Deſign of keeping you there. | 

D 2 Mour. 


Da. You ſhall have Money, Tl! go a begging. 


firſt, Hamer, lock her 


. 
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Mour.' But I'm afraid *rwas a very ſerious Meeting 
of Father and Daughter, when he found Mariana 
lefr in my room. | 

Har. Very ſerious, for the time, to be ſure ; ſhe 
look'd ſweetly Simply, and he aukwardly Angry, bur 
it could not hold long; and by this time they are 
coming after us. 

Mour. That would crown the Expedition with 
Honour 

Har. If he ſhould delay, the Mother would be 
certain to haſten it. 

Mour. For I would not have her ſuffer, if poſſible, 
a Moment's Uneaſineſs; ſhe who has done fo many 
things for me, that I ſhall never be able 

Har. If you are near breaking, make a fair Lift of 
your Debts, that every one you are oblig'd to, may 
come into the Compoſition, and have a ſhare of the 
Acknowledgment. 


Mour. I ſhall pay the full Sum of my Acknow- 
ledgment to you. 

Har. And 'twill become your Honeſty to do ſo — 
Mariana, I own, is the ſhining Character in the 
Play, and engages all the Concern of the Audience — 
but tis Harriet conducts the Deſign, and has car- 
ried it ſucceſsfully ſo far: She indeed is a well- na- 
tur'd, gentle-condition'd, beautiful but a poor 
helpleſs Creature, and unable to ſtruggle with any 
Misfortune. | 

Mar. She indeed told me, ſhe ſhould have fainted 
in the Undertaking, but for your Spirit that reviv'd 
her, in the hops of Succeſs. 

Har. The Undertaking was mine; I won't part 
with the Merit of it; ſhe was willing, *cis true, to 
engage in any thing, but was ſo bewildred, poor 
Soul, in her Deſpair, that ſhe could not tell which 
way to get out of the Maze. I put her upon the 
Stratagem of redeeming you, treated with Davila, 
gave him five Piſtoles, kept him clear of all N 
4 an 
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and Suſpicion of us, and have improved every Scene 
of the Plot, to the beſt of my skill, to the utmoſt 
advantage, for you, and your Inrereſt. 

Mour. You have conducted like a great Captain 
of Intrigue, and deſerve to be at the head of Af. 
fairs 
Har. In the Service of my Friends, Mourville. 
Mariana has done all ſhe was able to do; but ' tis 
well her Father is a rich Man, for her Husband 
might otherwiſe be a poor one. 

Mour. Whom have we here, that meet us from 
the Town ? 

Har. Warcourt and Nathan — how are they em- 
ployed? | 5 
Mour. I cannot now avoid the fight of 'em. 


Enter Warcourt, Nathan. 


War. Mourville! 'tis more than I expected, meet- 


ing you. I congratulate your Liberty: Davila has 
been good-narur'd. 


Mour. He cannot change his Nature. 
War. How have you diſpos'd of your Company, 
Madam? 


Har. Mariana is with her Father; they are coming 
after us. 


War. I have but melancholy News to condole 
him upon. 

Mour. What's the matter? 

War. The Certainty of being undone. 

Mour. Undone ! | 
Mar. By the loſs of two rich Ships from the In- 
dies, confirm'd in all our Letters from Cales. I am 
going to comfort and aſſiſt my old Friend in his 


_ diſtrels. [ Exe. War. Nat. 


Mour. Undone ! Davila ruin'd ! A ſtunning Blow! 


Har. A ſtunning Blow indeed; ſudden and unex- 
pected ! 


Mour. Indeed moſt expected! | ; 
D 3 Har. 
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Har. I would not have believ'd it from any but 
Colonel FYarcourt. * 
Mour. Tis certainly ſo; his coming confirms it. 
Har. I with I could believe otherwiſe. Poor Ma- 
riana, ſhe's fallen from an Eminence! | 
Mour. I have puſh'd her down, baſely left her i 
Slavery; but I'll return to my Chains, and deliver her. 
Har. Do, deliver her to Warcourt; you can't do bet- 
ter than deliver her to your Rival, who will carry 
her off in Triumph over your Folly, and leave you 


.. laught at, for not knowing what you would 
ave. 


Moar. Would not you have me deliver her? 

Har. You ſhall deliver her; but yours 1s not the 
Way. The Mother will better enable us. 

Mour. She's undone in her Husband. 

Har. 1 tell you ſhe ſhall do it——1I know her 
Ability; rely upon me for the Management. 

Mour. Poor Mariana / ſhe's fallen, as you ſay, from 
an Eminence, from a very high one. 

Har. In the low Eſtimation of the Vulgar, a very 
high one indeed; but upon worthier Thoughts, to 
the gallant Part of the World, of which the Soldie- 
ry ought to be the gallanteſt, ſhe is not fallen ar all. 

Mour. Not fallen with her Father? 

Har. W hat ſignifies the Alteration of Fortune? 
her Frown has not rumpled'a Feature in the Face 
of Mariana; not ſtampt a Wrinkle on her Brow ; 


2 Beauty the fame, the Youth, the Woman the 
ame. | 


Mour. But the Woman, the Youth, and the Beau- 


ty were not the leſs agreeable, for being related to 
twenty thouſand Pounds. 


Har. Which never entred into your Thoughts be- 
fore, to be ſure; tis mercenary and marketing, the 
Confideration of the Prophane, who were never 
initiated into the ſacred Myſteries of Intrigue. Do 
not I know, nay you ſhall cotifeſs, the Pangs Io 

ave 
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have labour'd under, in the Progreſs of this Amour? 

Mony. 1 do confeſs that I have ſuffered in an hour- 
ly Apprehenſion from her Father, of loſing her. 
Hay. In an hourly? a minutely Conſuſion, you 
mean; I know you mean, for her having gone be- 
fore you in this Courſe of Gallantry; but now you 
have a fair Field to come up with her: for tho' you 
er a Concern for the Ruin of her Father, I 

now you rejoice that you have now an Opportu- 
nity 

Mour. An Opportunity of rejoycing ? 

Har. Of clearing that kind Account, that has been 
depending ſo long, and fo often embroyl'd. 

Mour. I don't anderſtand you. 

Har. But I do you; tho' you have a mind to con- 
ceal it; and "twill heroically become you, and be re- 
ceiv'd in an univerſal Acclamation, the uncommon 
Teſtimony that you are to give of your Paſſion. 

Mour. Teſtimony ot my Paſſion! 

Har. A great one, I confeſs; and a deep Mortifi- 
cation, I grant you, it muſt he, to give up the fa- 
vourite, ſolliciting Deſigns of Ambition; to fit down 
and unravel the Projects that you have been weaving 
ſo long, of riſing in the World. 

Mour. Ambition is the Life of a Soldier. 

Har. To lay aſide the Hopes of diſſecting the old 
Man in his Grave: ſuch a Limb of Dawz/q's Eſtate 
to be ſer apart for the immediate Purchaſe of a Re- 

iment; another to be collopt off in Liveries, plump 
quipage, ten Suirs of Embroidery and a Service of 
Plate: the Leavings of Furniture and Finery to be 
ſettled on the Wie, and Children, till there offers 
a handſome Opportunity of employing em better, 
and qualifying che Family for a Penſion from the 


SGovernment. 


Mour. You draw your Picture at length, Madam. 
Har. In frightful Colours to another; but nothing 
can frighten a Man devoted to the Glory ot his Love; 


as Mourville | know is: you can with Pleaſure, 
D 4 throw 
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throw away the Expectation of the tranſitory great 
things, that invited, for the immortal Reputation of 
ſtarving with an undone Miſtreſs. | 

Mour. Starving is a Winter Word, and makes bur 
a cold Compliment to a Lady. TY 

Har. Love is for all the Seaſons of the Year. 

Mour. Tender Plants muſt be hous'd; I would 
place Mariana on the ſunny Side of the Hill. 

Har. Wherever you place her, when you and'ſhe 
ſmile, the Sun will ſhine. | 

Mour. If it ſhould not.-— 

Har. Why then you come into a Climate to try 
your Conſtitution; to put you to the Teſt of your 
Sincerity, the Probation of all the Promiſes and 
Vows, which you prodigally made to your Miſtreſs, 
in fair Weather: it you can ride out the Tempeſt of 
Adverſity, you are as brave as your Word, and fit 
for the Voyage; but if you ſhrink in the wetting, 
and can't be contented in Obſcurity, to live little and 
poor with her, you muſt confeſs you were not acquainted 
with your own Heart, nor the Nature of the Paſſion 
you pretended to. 

Mour. I never conſidered it in that Senſe before. 

Har. I believe you. 

Mour. We ſhould never venture to Sea, if we al- 
ways thought of a Storm. 

Har. You are catcht in one now. Get to Shore 
as well as you can. 

Mour. | would not be caſt away, I confeſs. 
Har. If you think of ſaving your ſelf, I'll lend 
you a Plank: ſince you deſcend from Romance, and 
come into Nature, we may ſpeak Senſe, and under- 
ſtand one another. 

Aour. We muſt come into Nature at laſt. 
Hlar. I muſt put you in mind then, that Self- pre- 
ſervation is the firſt Dictate of Nature, and that ac- 
cording to her Direction and Advice, you prudently 
fell in Love with the Father, before you became 
enamoured of the Daughter; ſo that Mariana's Beau- 
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ty was but the ſecond Motive of your Love. 
Mou. The ſecond Motive? 

Har. For Davila's Riches were the firſt; and you 
will find it ſo in the End, and confeſs it, may be, 
way late, when you feel your ſelf irrecoverably loſt, 

y the Weakneſs of being carried beyond the firſt 
Deſign of your Intereſt. 


Mour. I own ſhe was not the leſs handſome for 
being Daughter to a rich Man. 

Har. Not at all; but as you began with an Eye 
to her Fortune, I would not have you fall blind to 
your own. I ſpeak in Friendſhip to you both : you 


may undo one another, if you pleaſe, and Repentance 
be the Fruit of your Fondneſs. 


Mour. Sour Fruit, Repentance ! 


41 
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Har. Would Mariana chuſe to deſtroy your Hopes 


of Preferment? or you covert to make her miſerable 
in being the Cauſe! 


Maur. I would not make her miſerable. 
Har. This is the certain Way to it; 
The wotul Remembrance will do it. 
Mour. That would be a woful Remembrance! 
Har. Nothing continues long at a Stay; and ſince 
the viſionary Proſpect of Happineſs, which you pain- 
ted to your Thoughts, in the Poſſeſſion of Mariana, 


is vaniſhed, you muſt have an Eye to the ſhifting of 


the Scene, and make the beſt of what comes next on 
the Stage. 


Mour. What can ſucceed for me? 

Har. Favour and Fortune, you'll find 'em at every 
Turn, they'll throw themſelves in your way, and 
court you to accept 'em. 

Mour. There are Coxcombs of that Perſwaſion. 

Har. They are not intended for Coxcombs. 

Mour. But often beſtowed on 'em. 

Har. When this Fit of Humiliation is over, you 
will recover the juſt Opinion of your ſelf, and of e- 
very Woman, who has the Pleaſure to know you. 

Mour, 1 don't underſtand you. 


Har. 
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Har. Then I muſt bring you acquainted with your 
ſelf, and inform you, that you are one of thoſe few 
agreeable Men, whom every Woman is Wenig 
upon, dreſſing at, watching for, catching at, an 
would engage to ber (elf, it ſhe can. I ſpeak for my 
ſelf, ar leaſt. | | 

Mour. Vou're inclining to divert ow ſelf. 

Har. To be downright ſerious, I aſſure you, and 
to declare, being, under the Neceflity of declaring, 
that ſince Mariana's Pretenſions muſt fall, which 1 
am molt heartily ſorry for, 1 will ſet up my own, if 
if I can; and will now venture to tell you, that I 
have been as long in love with you, as ſhe has been— 

Mour. In Love with me? 

Har. That when you prevented my Hopes, by de- 
claring for her, I could not hate you, as other Wo- 
men would have done; but follow'd you with the 
good Offices of my Friendſhip. Not helpleſly whi- 
ning over you, but have ſtrugled to come at you with 
more eſſential Services. | | 

Mour. I ſhall ever own my Obligations to you. 

Har. So much for the Woman; as for the For- 
tune you expected with her, you may recover that 
m me, my Father having no other Child, and Lopez 
de Vega being as rich as Davila was I ſee your 

Surprize. 

Mour. I have ſo many Thoughts crowding in up- 
on me, I don't know which firſt to ſpeak to. 

Har. No matter for declaring your Thoughts — 
I have other Offers to make, when you are able 
to receive em: mean time I lay theſe Queſtions of 
Poverty and Plenty before you, to anſwer 'em to 
your ſelf, if you can; and take this along with you, 
that, in a little wearing of Marriage, my Perſon 
would appear in a Wife, to as much Advantage in 
the Eye of a Husband, as hers would have done. 

Beauty may charm you to a marry'd Life, 

But Senſe and Conduct join to make the Wife. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Enter Warcourt, Davila, and Moluza. 


War. OU have the Sum you demanded for her 
Ranſom, Moluza, fo now return her to 
her Father, 


Mol. I'll ſend her to you. Exit. 


Dav. O, Colonel, if you had not come as you 
did, my Daughter had been ſent to the Alcade of 
Alcazor, to be deyoured. There was but four and 
twenty Hours allowed for her Reprieve. 

War. I came in Scafon then. 


Dav. Our good Angel has brought you; I was 
in a deſperate Debate with my ſelf, between this 
hard-hearted Rogue, and my Chriſtian Creditors, a- 


bout turning Turk. 


War. Turning Turk, Man? 


Dav. 1 had rather truſt Mahomet with his Para- 
diſe, than thoſe Jews in their Dealings, with their 


Goal. I thought that was the beſt way to ſecure 


my Daughter and my ſelf. 


Mar. Vil find a better for you; get the Gover- 
nour's Protection, till you can put your Affairs in 


Order, and I'll aſſiſt you in doing it. 
Dav. O, that undutiful Girl! ro run away from 
ſuch a Friend, as you have been to us. 


War. I won't ſuffer you to ſay any thing to the 
Diſad vantage of Mariana. 


Dav. Well, well, if you will have it fo. 
War. You haye brought this Miſchicf upon your 


Family, 
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Family, as other Fathers have done, in other Miſ- 
fortunes, by your Severity, in forcing the Inclina- 
tions of your Children, 

Dav. 1 have done, I have done. 


Enter Mariana and kneels to Davila. 


Mar, My Father! O my Father! bleſs, and fave. 


me ! 

Dav. Bleſs thee, my Child, my Bleſſing ever keep 
thee; but for thy Safety, throw thy ſelf at the Feet 
of the Colonel, turn all thy Thanks, thy Duty, 
Heart, and Soul, to him for thy Deliverance. 

War. You owe me nothing. I had driven you 
here, and think my ſelf concern'd to bring you 
home, | [ Exeunt Omnes. 


S CE NE I In Tangier. 


Enter Mourville, and Harriet. 


Har. I have perſwaded you to the only Means of 
aſhſting Mariana in her Diſtreſs; now you are mar- 
ry'd to me, the may liſten to the Colonel, which ſhe 
never would have done, till you were diſpos'd of. 

Mour. Should not I have ſtayed till ſhe was diſ- 
pos'd of? 

Har. Your better Senſe was to direct hers. 

Mour. You ſaid — may liſten to the Colonel 
if ſhe ſhould not, I muſt not think on't—I have 
made Haſte, and fear you reproach me— 

Har. With the common Care of you both? I 
ſhan't reproach you with my own Advice; for this 
way, Colonel Yarcourt will reſtore Mariana's Pro- 
ſperity, and you may be plentifully furniſhed in 
mine 

Mour. That was the Drug that laid the Dragon 
aſleep. S Aſide. 

Har. So that I have provided for my Couſin and 

: | Friend, 
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Friend, and ſecur'd the Perſon I efteem'd from Con- 
rempr, by drawing you on by degrees to follow the 


wiſer Part of Mankind, in your Intereſt, which will 
always govern the World. 


Mour. A Principle unworthy a Share in it. 

Har. I have brought you the hundred Piſtvles; my 
Father ſent me the Jewels commodiouſly to raiſe 
Money for you at this Entertainment; there will be 
Play at the Caſtle, I would have you puſh your For- 
tune; they'll pawn for 00 more on your Demand; 
they have not been ſeen. I have never appear'd in em. 

Mour. Y ou don't need 'em to ſet you off. | Exeunt. 


Enter Warcourt, Davila, Mariana. 


War. There are our Friends afore us, Mourville 
and Harriet; they are employed, Mariana, here at 
Tangier, in your Service, to be ſure. 


Mar. I hope they are. Harriet I think my 
Friend. 1 

War. Your Friends and mine; for I ſhall ever 
think Maurville my Friend, for giving me this Op- 
portunity of waiting on you home to Tangier z Home, 
to the Comfort of your Mother's Fears; Home, to 
the Quiet of your fearful Thoughts, never to be 
diſturb'd by me again; for I pronounce you free, 
free from your Chains, free from your Father's Pow- 
er, and free from me; from every Senſe of Obliga- 
tion free; proteſting that I would not have your 
Hand, bur as it frankly offered up your Heart: I 


leave you to decide upon the paſt, and rake your Time 
in the Reflection. Exit Mariana. 


Enter a Jew. 


Jew. Colonel, do you know any thing of the Jew- 
els, I made up by your Order, for Mariana? 

War. W hat ſhould I know of *em? if ſhe has 'em, 
they are where I intended; if (ſhe throws em away, 
they are hers to diſpoſe of. [ Exit. 


Dav. 
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Dau. What of thoſe Jewels ? I preſented 'em to 


my Daughter from the Colonel; do you know any 

thing fiance of em ? | 1 
Jew. A Woman veil'd has juſt pawn'd em to me; 

I'm ſure they're the ſame. 

Dab. Pawn'd to you? | 
Jew. I have paid a hundred Piſtoles upon em, and 

am advis'd to be ready to pay more upon occafion. 

- Dav. I muſt know more of this matter. 1 41 
Jew. I ſuſpected ſome Roguery, and had the Wo- 
man dog'd into Fews Street. I thought fit to make 
you acquanted. | pry. SOIL bi 

Dav. Can you diſcover the Perſon ? 

Jew. With your aſſiſtance, in a little time, I be- 
lieve. | 
Dav. I go with you. | [ Exennt, 


Enter Mariana: 


Mar. He bids me to refle& upon the paſt, 
And take my time for the Reflection. | 
Reflection will be n come, 
Come quickly to the reſcue of my Love, 
Tranſport me with the dear, dear Sight of you, 
Far from the crowding Thoughts of what I owe 
To Harcourt, for my Father, and my felf : 
Where ſhall I find you? Mourville! Harriet! 
Now ſhow your Friendſhip, and deliver me, | 
For I am more enſlav'd by being free. [ Exit. 


Enter Mourville. 


Mour. What is it that purſues and haunts me thus? 
Is it the Ghoſt of my departed —— what ? 
"Tis ſomething that I once thought had a Being 
I call'd it Honour : But the wiſer World her 
Have found it but a Phantome, to ſcare Fools —— 
I feel my ſelf converting by degrees 
Into their Sentiments, to ſhun my Guilt 
I call'd it Honour, and 'tis call'd fo ſtill; 


If 
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If we dare boldly juſtify our Crimes —— 
Am | arriv'd fo far, to juſtify 
What J have done? No, ſfelf-conderan'd; I feel 
The Vengrearce of bad Decds begins at tome, 
The Guiity not abſolv'd at his ow a Bar —— 
I cannot keep my ſeif in Courrtnurnce x | 
Private, alone, ev'n to my feif, 1 bluſh ——- 
I did not think I could deſerve to bluſh —— 
] was not then ſo vile to merit it — 
Is Nature thus deprav'd in other Men? 
I am no Monſter our frail Honetty 
Bur carries on to ſuch a certain point: 
Beyond it lies Forgerfulneſs of Faith, | 
Truth, Friendſhip, Juſtice : All the Charities 
Which ſhould endear the Fellowſhip of Life, 
Relation, Brotherhood, and Family, 
Caſt off, and ſunk, in ſelſiſh Intereſt. 
It then the Tempter bids up to her Price, 
The proudeſt Virtue proves it may be bought 
I would excuſe my Crimes by other Mens 
Theirs are but Faults, and Venial to my Crimes. A 
Fain wou'd I ſhelter in the common Herd, 
Bur blown, and hounded on in a full cry, 
Am. driven out by my own raſcal kind. 
J hate my ſelf, hate Harriet, hate that Fiend 
Who has ſeduc'd me nay, I almoſt hate 
The Goodneſs I have wrong'd —— I ſhould be glad 
Never to meet her injur'd Face again. 


tar rat * 
* | * 


| Enter Mariana. ; | # | 

Mar. O Mourville ! Have I found you? | A | 

Mour. Found me, Harriet, 4 

Where is the rarity in finding me? 14 
Mar. Do you not know me? Mariana? 1 

Mour. Ha! Mariana! Yes, I know you well 4 
in Confufion. | 

I knew you better once but ſtill 1 know) you 

I know you did not mean to find me out. 


Your 
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Your ſearch is for another. , 
Mar. For another? What do you mean? 

Mour. You can explain your ſelf, I need not ſay 

Mar. I can explain my ſel ft??? 43 

Moxr. It is not worth your while. 

Mar. To juſtify my Innocence to you? 
Is it ſo little worth in your Efteem? | 
"Tis highly of Neceſſity in mine. E 4. 

Mour. If the Colonel is fatisfy'd of your Conduct, 
you are accountable to no body elſe. 

Mar. I think I am to you. 

Mour. You would not then have come away with 
him, when Harriet had undertaken to redeem you: 
Bur I don't blame you; I don't pretend to find fault; 
*rwas, I confeſs, the wiſeſt thing you could do. 
There was your Father's Command; and his, and 

our own Intereſt; nay I own there was cven a 

83 in your Affairs, and Neceſſity hath no Law 
to controul it. 5 5 

Mar. Indeed I was driven to the utmoſt Neceſſity. 

Mour. And therefore I ought to be ſatisfy'd. 

Mar. You have no reaſon to the contrary. 

Mour. I am fatisfy'd; the Colonel is a Gentleman 
of excellent Qualities, and a proſperous Fortune, and 
will keep any favour in Countenance, that you can 


do for him. I confeſs I had nothing, that could pre- 
ſume to deſerve you. 5 


Mar. Mour ville | 172 
Mour. If from a Levity of Humour, or Incon- 
ſtancy of Nature, you had thrown your ſelf away 
upon an Undeſerver, it would have diſturb'd me, 
| wry very near me; but when you have pitch'd upon 
uch a Man to make happy, I give up my Pretenſt- 
ons, reſign all Intereſt, Title, and Claim to you: 
You are as free from me to diſpoſe of your ſelf to 
Warcourt 1 N 

Mar. Hold, hold, this is the Peeviſhneſs of Jea- 
louſy, Mourville; it has carry'd you quite out of the 


way 
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way of my Meaning ; you have no reaſon to be 
jealous on the Colonel's Account. I told you I was 
driven to the utmoſt Neceſſity, but that related to the 


Diſtreſſes I had undergone from your leaving me; not 


in excuſe of any unworthy Behaviour to you. 
| Mour. There is no need of excuſing it — tis all 
well; and I am glad 'tis fo well, upon your account. 

Mar. As ſoon as Mulzza heard my Father was 
ruin'd, he gave him but four and twenty Hours to 
redeem me; if five hundred Piſtoles were not paid 
in that time, he threatned to ſend me to the Alcade 
of Alcazor. Warceurt paid my Ranſom 

Mour. So has worthily purchas'd you. 

Mar. Has brought my Father and me to Tangier ; 
has diſcharg'd me from all the Obligations 1 have 
to him: And now 1 am free, am yours, and ever 
yours. 

Mour. Does the old Gentleman, your Father, ſay 
ſo too? Yonder he is. ; 

Mar. 1 wou'd not be ſeen with you. | 

Monr. Nor I with you for the future. 1 25 


Mar. You know where to find me. Exit. 
Mour. To avoid it moſt carefully. — Exit, 


Enter Harriet. 


Har. I have thrown well, and made the beſt of 
the Caſt; nay, I have play'd all the Game, as they 
fay, not only had good Luck on my fide, but have 
put the Doctor, the falſe Dice upon 'em, to make 
the work ſure — Let me ſee, whereabouts am 1 
now? I have carry'd my Cauſe, and in a little time 
ſhall have leiſure to fit down, and enjoy my ſelf over 
the pleaſurable Articles of Vanity, and Triumph, in 
managing, ſolliciting, and conducting the ſeveral 
difficult Steps in this intricate Affair —— From our 
ſetting out with Davila, I diſcover'd a Genius 
in the Treaty with * for Mour villes * 
| an 
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and in my Contrivance to come away with him my 
ſelf, and leave Mariana behind us, I think I behav'd 
to Admiration —P—— there my Genius began 
to ſhine — but it was darkned again, when I had 
nothing to proceed upon, but by drawing off from 
Mariana's Character, as malicioufly as I durſt z and 
robbing her of the Reputation, and Honour of the 
Adventure; tho' that went heavily up Hill, it de- 
ſerv'd ſomething, for going as faſt as the Ground 
would allow. But when I heard of Davila's being 
undone, there I blaz'd out, with Difſimulation and 
Succeſs, in a pretented concern for their Ruin - There 
I difplay'd my Parts, there | lay'd about me to beat 
down all Contradiction; there I ſtartled him, there! 
confounded his Conſtancy; and from the Operation 
of that Scene, have founded, and dated the Empire 
of my Eloquence Poor Mourville! he had ſuf- 
fer'd many a convulfive Pang from the Poiſon I in- 
fus'd; there was no Eaſe to be found, till it work'd 
him to my purpoſe — the Jewels were a great Re- 
ftorative, I thank my Couſin for leaving em in m 
way. A rich Cordial; 1 had 'em at Hand to apply 
in his Cure, and indeed they have done Bay part, 
in quicting his Complaints if he has good For- 
tune at the Caſtle to-night, I will redeem the 
Jewels to-morrow, and convey 'em to Spain to be 
diſpos'd of at Cales, to prevent diſcovery —— but win 
or loſe, Diſcovery muſt be prevented. 


Enter Davila, and Jew. 


Dav. You are diſcreetly in the right, to prevent 
it: but how will you do it now? 

Jew. Could you not keep your own Council? 

Dav. Where was the need of prating ſo loud to 
your ſelf, to blab your Secrers? 


Jew. 'T he Heart was open, and the Tongue would 
not be kept within Doors. 


Dav. 
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Dav. This you get by triumphing before Victory. 
I rauit diſpute it with you before our Betters; bring 
her away. | Excuut, 


SCE NE The Caſtle. 
Enter Manuel, and Diana. 


Man. O, Ladies are out of the Rule, out of the 
Queſtion, Ladies are underſtood to be the fineſt 
things of the Creation, there is no need of declaring 
for them: you are too ſudden upon me; I meant 
that a fine Gentleman was always intended for a fine 
F 
Dia. There I joyn with you, that good Company 
ſhould go :rogerher. 

Man. That's my Meaning, Madam; it ſhows it ſelf 
plainly, by my ſingling your Ladyſhip out of the AG 
ſembl 


a Dia. That is intolerably fine, I confeſs: but why 
do you ſingle out a marry'd Woman? 
Man. To chuſe, a marry'd Woman. 


Dia. Theſe gallant, things are thrown away upon 
us 


\ » Man. I ſhould think juſt rhe contrary. 


Dia. We ate not us'd to hear 'em from our Huſ- 
bands. 


: Man For that very Reaſon, that you may have 
'em from your humble Admirers, and obedient Ser- 
vants. 


* That Reaſon never came into my Head be- 
re. 


Man. Your Sex was ſent into the World to be 
admired and adored, and the great Buſineſs of Man- 


kind here, was to offer up the Sacrifice of Com- 
mendation and Praiſe. 


Dia. That would be brave! | 
Man. That was what you were intended for. 


- E. 2 Dia. 
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Dia. If we could perſwade 'em fo. | 
Man. And he was an impudent Rebel, in my Opi- 
nion, who firſt undertook to degrade a Deity to a 
Mortal in Matrimony. | 

Dia. Meer Mortals indeed, when we once come 
into that State. . 

Man. For now, inſtead of the Devotion that ſhould 

naturally be pres you meet with nothing at Home, 
nothing preſented within Doors, but familiar Fault- 
findings of Houſhold Affairs. Husbands are Tyrants, 
Uſurpers: they have depos'd you from the hereditary 
Right of Government: if you wou'd be reſtored to 
your natural Empire, it muſt be by diſcountenancing 
theſe matrimonial Monopolies for the future, and be- 
ſtowing your Favours and Rewards upon Men of 
clear Spirit and Principle, of undoubted Fidelity in 
the worſt of Times, who have been famouſly known 
to have dedicated and addreſſed their Lives and 
Fortunes, and themſelves, to the Ladies. 
Dia. Theſe Abuſes would do well ro be reformed. 
Man. Where are the Tranſports and the Ecftafies, 
which ſhould always attend upon every thing you ſay 
or do! 

Dia. Not in the Husband's Turly Indifference. 

Man. Where the Proſtrations and Submiſſions, of 
Body, and Looks, that are becoming the Approach- 
es, and Addreſſes to ſuch excellent Beings ? 

Dia. No where to be feen, or heard of, that I 
know = 

Man. But in the Behaviour of your Admirers, your 
Servants, your Lovers: we never preſume to look up, 
till an enlivening Smile raiſes us from the Deſpair of 
our Condition; dying and expiring, we throw our 
ſelves at your Feet. | Falls down. 


Enter Tereſa. 


Dia. Blefs the Man! help there! Tereſa, you come 
luckily, | 


Ter. 
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Ter. Bleſs the Man indeed! my Husband! what's 
the Matter with him? 
Dia. Juſt fallen into a Fit; you come in good Time 


to help me to bring him out of it: is he uſed to 
be thus taken? 


Ter. Never, that I heard of. 

Dia. I perceiv'd it coming upon him; he talk'd 
very idly ſome time afore. Is it the falling Sickneſs? 

Ter. It may be that, or any other Diſtemper; he's 


old, and muſt ſubmit to Infirmities, he muſt expect 
'em. 


Dia. He's not ſo old. 

Ter. Ves, yes, he puts the beſt Face upon't, he's 
old; older than you take bim to be, older than he 
would have you believe; I know him to be old.— 


How do you? 


Man. Where am I? 

Ter. Don't you know me? 

Man. Tereſa, my old Wife, I know you; but you 
have awak'd me out of the moſt agreeable Revery 
I was ever entranced in; I was juſt entring into Eli- 
⁊ium. 

Dia. And there you might have ſtayed, and fal- 
len into your laſt Sleep, if your Wife had not rouz'd 
you, to bring you to your Senſes again. 

Man. You have rouz'd me, you have brought me 
to my Senſes again, I thank you; I'll go into the 
Air. 

Dia. We'll return to the Company. | Exe. Nomen. 

Man. I am come off unſuſpected; I was almoſt in 
a Fit indeed, whenI heard her nam'd; ſhe came 
in moſt unſeaſonably. Bur how nimble the Lady was 
in her Turn upon the Wife? A Fit! I lay cloſe for 
fear of a Diſcoyery ſhe call'd it a Fir, and I a&ed 
my Part of the Fit to the Life, by the Help of my 
Prompter—— I find there's no ſurprizing a Woman 
of any Country in the way of Intrigue. I did not 
expect this from an Engliſh Woman. A Spaniard is 
E 3 born 
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born and bred to it: 'tis not Climate, but Nature, 


that in their forwardeſt Adventures of this Kind, will: 


always ſecure their Retreat 


that Wife of mine, 


that Jade, with her he puts the puts the beſt 


Face upon't, he's old, older than you take him to be, 
older than he would have you believe, I know him to 
be old. She does indeed, ſhe's in the Secret, 


but I could have beat her for blabbing Diana too, 


my Miſtreſs, played the Rogue with me; but that 
was Management, and Cunning, to clear off Suſpi- 
cion ſo Circumſtances laid together, and conſide- 
red, T may very well hope for another Opportunity, 
and take her Behaviour for Encouragement. 


S CE N E Opens. 


Governour, Marſan, Wingrave, Officers, Diana, Te- 
reſa and other Women come forward ts Manuel. 


Gov. You've ſav'd your Money, Manuel. 

Man, I was coming to try my Fortune, Gover- 
nour. 7755 

Gov. Don't diſturb het, Fortune is at preſent taken 
up, moſt whimſically employed between the Rivals, 
Harcourt and Mourville; they are deeply engag'd at 
Hazard; ſhe's playing the Jade with em both: for 
in the fantaſtical Diſtribution of her Favours, ſhe 
has given Mariana to the Man who wanted an Eſtate, 
and the Run of the Dice to Warcourt, who only 
wanted the Woman; fo I don't find that either is 
the richer for her Bounty. 

Wing. Mourville has had very bad throwing. 

Marſ. He is obſerv'd to loſe more than was thought 
to be in his Power to play for at ather Times, 

Max. A good Hand recovers all: I with him the 


Succeſs that Mariana wou'd beſtow upon him, if ſhe 
held the Scales. 


C0. 
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Gov. We, have been upon that Subject, Don; we 
wanted you, it lies in your way to ſpeak to, a Point 
of Honour. | __ 
Man. I am a Caſuiſt in ſome Caſes. 
Gov. The Converſation has turn'd upon Mariana's 
Gallantry to Mourville, and his Behaviour to her. 
Man. O, there is the Spirit of a Spaniſh Woman 


in her Part of the Adventure; and when we come 


into the Drift of the Scene, I make no doubt but 
Mour ville will appear with Approbation and Ap- 
plauſe. 1 | - 

Gov. That as Time ſhall try. Let's ſee how the 
Bartel goes. [ Going 10 look on the Came ſters.] Daugh- 
ter, we'll have a Dance of old England: couple the 


Partners, we'll return at the Call of the Fiddles. 


Marſ/. 1 have this Opportunity, my Dear, to tell 
you, that Officers dine with me to-morrow z I have 
always a Feaſt for my Friends, in the Welcome of 
your Chearfulnels. 

Dia. Your Friends bring their Welcome along 
with 'em, they're ſure of one from me: is Don Ma- 
nuel among em? | | 

Marſ. Why do you ask? 

Dia. What do you find in that old impertinent 
Creature, the Governour, and all of you, to keep 
ſuch a Clutter about him? 

Marſ. A Monkey will entertain you. 5 

Dia. J hate a chattering Baboon, odious to look 
upon, and tedious in the Repetition of the ſame Tricks, 
over and over again. 1 
Marſ. What, I warrant he makes Love to you 

Dia. He has perſecuted me a great while, wit 
his nonſenſical Addreſſes, 

Mar/. Things of Courſe, Child, from him, not 
to be minded, Addreſſes! nanſenſical indeed. 

Dia. I laugh at him, and deſire you wou'd do fo 
too. 


Mary. Tis not a Subject to be ſerious upon. 
E 4 | Dia. 
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Dia. I wou'd not have told you, if it had. 
Mar/. Matter of Merriment; as ſuch I receive it, 
and will help you to laugh at him. But PII ev'n 
this Account with my Don. P72 


The Muſick plays, Governour and Company return with 
Warcourt and Mourville from Play. 


War. The Dice have run a great way on my Er- 


rand, Mourville ; you ſhall have your Revenge when 
you pleaſe. 


Mour. Another time, Colonel, they may run as 
far for me. 


Gov. Come, now for an Engliþ Dance: how do 
you pair your ſelves? 


an. My pairing time laſts all the Year round— 
Gov. And all your Lite long. 


Man. I beſpeak you for my Mate, Madam. 


| 10 Zo Diana. 
Marſ. And by the Don's Example, I take his Tur- 
tle for mine. [ Takes Tereſa by the Hand. 


The Women join the Company. 
Man. = Turtle, Sir! you muſt explain that Word. 
Marſ. All in good Time. ; 
Dia. The Colonel and Mourville were ſo deeply 
engag'd at Play, I did not reckon upon em. I have 
a very good Partner for one of you; you muſt throw 
for her, I think — the moſt upon one Die. 


Both. Agreed. SIN [ They throw. 
Mour. She's mine. 


Dia. She is ſo— Mariana, I have ſecur'd her, I'II 


Mour. My Fortune follows me. | 
War. And wins the Prize in the Lady. 


Mariana brought in, dances with Mourville. Marſan 
makes over-forward Advances to Tereſa. Letters gi- 
ven to the Governour. At the End of the Dance, Mar- 
fan kiſſes bis Partner. | F 


Mar/. Every Man kiſſes his Partner, I ſuppoſe. 
Man. 


bring her in. e 


Country Dance. 
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Man. You take large Liberties. 
Mar. Freedom is the Privilege of au Engliſh 


Man. You muſt anſwer to me as a Spaniard, for 
that Freedom. 

Marſ. As a Frenchman I will. 

[They part unobſerv'd. Manuel goes to Mourville. 

Gov. Good News Gentlemen, the Moors are drawn 
off from the Town: We ſhall have leiſure to wait 
upon the Ladies. I have ſome Letters from Cales to 
peruſe, and then we'll renew our Diverſions. 

| { Mourville comes to Marſan. 
Mour. Under Peterborough Tower, Manuel ſays. 
Marſ. As ſoon as we go from hence. 
Mour. You'll bring a Friend? 
Marſ. To ſhare with you in the Entertainment. 


The publick Fears, and Dangers now blown oyer, 
We have more time our Follies to diſcover: 

And he may be allow'd to have his ſhare, 

Who fights, only becauſe his Wife is fair. 

When — a handſome Woman in the caſe, 
The Husband, or Gallant, will prove an Af. 


ACT 


ACT V. r 
Euter Warcourt, and Marſan: 


War. PON breaking up of the Company, I 
U wou'd have bag a [Bs with you — 
Terras, before we parted, but you have Buſineſs. 

Marſ. Not much Buſineſs ; a little I have. 

Far. Will it keep till ro-marrow ? 

Marſ. Not very well. | 

War. Can I ſerve you in't? 

Marſ. Tis not of Value, to trouble you about it. 

Har. May I ask of what nature it is; that is ſo 
preſſing in time? ba! 

Marſ. A little Affair, not worth naming. 

War. You need not name it, I know what it is: 
I have heard of an Uneafineſs between you and Ma- 
nuel, and have had my Eyes upon you; I ſee, by your 
endeavour to follow him, there's ſomething to be 
done, you would conceal from me; but you find I 
know it. | 

Marſ. IT am ſorry for it. 

War. Nay, I'll ſpoil no Sport willingly; if you 
will accept of my Service in your Cauſe, tis yours; 
if not, 'tis your fault if I acquaint «the Governour, 
prevent your deſign, and give you the diſquiet of 
{leeping this Night in a whole Skin. 

Marſ. There's only a Punctilio between us, that 
wants to be adjuſted ; rhe firſt Officer I mer on the 
Parade ſhould be my Man. Tis too much a trifle 
for you to appear in. 

War. I have known Quarrels flight in the Princi- 
pals, that have grown to be conſiderable in the Seconds. 
| 1 
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| I ſee Mourville is gone with him, which is one Rea- 
ſon why I would wait on you. 


Mar/. Y our Reaſon ſhall be mine, ſince you wil 
have it ſo. 


SCENE Peterborough Tower. 


Enter Manuel, and Mourville. 


Man. We have not been obſerved, 
| Mour. In no danger of being diſturb'd. 

Man. That's as it ſhould be. 

Mour. Our Buſineſs will be done with Secrecy 
and Silence. 


Max. We ſhan't exerciſe by beat of Drum then. 
He'll bring his Second. 

Mour. Not the Captain of the Guard, to prevent 
us, depend upon't 3 he'll ſatisfy the, Forms, I warrant 
you, 

Man. Things of this nice Nature are not to be 
huddled, and embroiled, like an Exgliſþ Rubber at 
Cuffs; they cannot be treated with too much Cere- 
mony. 

Mour. Provided the Ceremony does not deſtroy the 
nature of the thing. 

Man. I don't underſtand you. 

Moxr. For I have heard of a Gentleman, who to 
give an air to his Action, and a Countenance to his 


Courage, has been tying up his Peruke, while the 
Seconds had made their end of the Tilt. 


Euter Warcourt, and Marſan. 


Mar ſ. IJ have not made you wait. 

Man. Tis worth waiting for a Friend; and, as the 
world goes, you are ſo, in doing me Juſtice. 

War. Mourville, well met. 

Mour. That's as we think at parting, Caloadl. 

War. I am glad to find you are my Man 


teazing of mine. 
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Mur. I had rather have drawn my Sword on any 
Mar. I don't know how the Quarrel ſtands be- 
tween Marſan and Manuel, but the Garriſon expects 
a Tilt from us, as Rivals: If we have been, wanting 
in our Gallantry to the Lady, as Principals, Fortune 


has brought us together, as Seconds, to ſerve our 
ſelves in our Friends. 


Man, You do us Honour, Gentlemen. 
War. So Mourville, my Service to you. 
Mour. IT thank you in your own way. 


[They engage. Warcourt diſarms Mourville, and 
joyns Marſan, Manuel gives up his Sword. 
Man. There's no contending with Numbers. 
War. Mourville, you don't uſe to part with your 

Sword ſo eaſily. POO 


Mour. 'Tis to a Man will keep me in Counte- 
nance, | 

Far. Now Gentlemen, all Friends again. Pray 
what was the angry Reaſon that made you Enemies ? 

Man. That which has made many Enemies of old 
Friends, too great Familiarity with my Wife —— 

War. That's an angry Reaſon indeed. 

Man. In defiance of the Gravity of her Perſon, 
and the Character of my Country. 

War. Reaſons particular, and national. 

Marſ. So you are a Spaniard in your Reſervations 


to your Wife, and a Frenchman in your Liberties 
with other Mens. 


Man. I don't underſtand you. 
Marſ. But my Wife does. 

Man. Has your Diana told you ſo? 
Mar/. She has indeed. 


War. How, how, Don? the Quarrel ought to 
have been on this fide then. | 


Marſ. And ſo it was, as appears by the provoking 
Liberties I took with his ife, in revenge of his 


Man. 
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Man. You call it ſo. 


Marſ. She did, upon Honour; or gave it a worſe 
Name. | Turns to Warcourt.] For I contriv'd to put 
the Quarrel upon him, that by his Reſentment, my 
= might not be reported to be the Occaſion 
Ot it. | 

War. Why Manuel, if the Wife comes in Evi- 
dence againſt you, by relling the Husband you make 
Love to her, and ſhe moreover calls that Love-mak- 
ing, Teazing, or ſomething worſe, as the Court is in- 
form'd; what can you in reaſon expect from this 
Cauſe? 
Man. Why really Colonel, I may in reaſon ex- 


dt to be laugh'd at; I deſerve it, and expect 
it, and I allow you the Liberty. 


War. That ſets all right again. 

Man. I ſee I have play'd the Fool, and own I am 

grown old in that Folly ; which I confeſs I had no 
more Provocation to proceed in, than Gentlemen, 

who ſwear in cold Blood; and I have only to ſay 

with them, in a filly Excuſe, that I had got a non- 

ſenſical Habir of ir. | 


War. "Tis really too much, to fight with the Hus- 
band, and be laught at by the Wife. 

Man. In the mortify'd Mind I am at preſent, I 
will keep Lent with my old Wife, all the Vear 
round; and leave the younger Women to the younger 
Men, who, at the Carnival, in the Accommodation 
of Maſquerades, will take care to do a generous 
—— to the Husbands, by providing for their 


amily, without letting em know who they're ob- 
lig'd to. 


Enter Wingrave. 


Wing. Colonel, the Governour has ſome extra- 
ordinary Buſineſs with you; he has ſent every where 
to find you and Mourville. I ſaw you and Mar ſan 
coming this Way — | 


War. 
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War. Tis very well we are found, to wait on 
him. | [ Exenunt. 
| Manet Mourville. | 


Mour. Nothing profpers that I engage in. I have 
fold my ſelf, and can't have the benefit of the Bar- 
gain: I loſe my Money above Board at Play, that I 
got by underhand Knavery and Falſhood. If I had 
continued in my former Condition, I ſhou'd not have 
had a hundred Piſtoles to loſe, as I have done. 'The 
Dice ran againſt me, when I would have won; and 
for me, when I would have loſt: For Mariana was 
the only Partner, that could have confounded me in 
the Dance. Fortune ſeems to declare War upon me: 
She has baffled me, at a Game too, in which I 
thought I had fewer Chances againſt me, than on 
any -throw upon the Dice am allowed to fence 
better than any Man in Tangier, and to have Spirit 
to make the beſt uſe of my Skill, and yet I have not 
been able to defend the Honour, and Badge of my 
Profeſſion, my Sword —— What is the reaſon of all 
this ? Twas the Cauſe that difarm'd me, and 
not the Colonel —— the Guilt of that enevated my 
Arm, and diſtrated the maſterly Faculties, which 
otherwiſe would have got the better of him-——TI 
am even ſtartled at this Summons from the Gover- 
nour every thing alarms me — from the Com- 
miſſion of the Crime, we live in an hourly expe&a- 
tion of the Puniſhment is there any ſo great, as 
the interval between Sentence and Execution? 
T have condemn'd my ſelf, and let the World execute 
me their own way I am prepar'd for't it 
will be known - it muſt be known — I wiſh it were 
known, that I mighr feel the worſt that 
I might know in what infamous rank of Mankind I 
am, tor the future, to be drawn up in; that I may 
herd among the Beaſts, Who have only a taſte to 
their Provender, and Profit, and no tenfe of any 
thing, beyond rhe getting up Money to procure it. 


L 
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1 am truly like a Perſon condemn'd, no Proſpect of 
Pardon, and the dead Warrant the only Friend lefc 
to put me out of my Pain. [ Exit. 


SCENE The Caſte 


Enter Governour,, Warcourt, Manuel, Marſan. 


. Cov.: Colonel, I wanted you. 
War. In what Service, Governour ? 
Gov. A Service we all like well enough to be en- 


gaged in ſometimes ; there's a Female in the Caſe. 
Har. A Female! | 


Gov, I have a Woman brought to me 
War. For your own private Uſe? 
| Gov. For the Uſe of the Publick, I believe. She 


appears to be a Sinner, an Acquaintance of yours, 
for your Name is mentioned. 


War. My Name! how mentioned! ſhe does nor 
come to forbid the Banns? not to ſpoil my Mar- 
riage, before I get the Woman in the Mind? 
Man. May be ſhe wants a Father 
Gov. Not unlikely, ſhe may, for ſome of her Fail- 


ings. What ſay ow Don? for a handſome Gonſi- 
deration, ſhe ſhall lay 'em at your Door. 


Mar. He has purchas'd the Reputation of a big 
Belly, before now, to my Knowledge. 

Man. I have dealt that way I confeſs, and have 
cheated no Body but my ſelf: no more of thoſe 
Bargains. 

Gov. Nay, then you grow old. 

K Wiſer a little Jam grown, within this halt 
our. 


Gov. If you grow wiſe, you're a gone Man. 
Man. Never too late to learn. 


Enter Mariana, Davila, and à Jew on one Side; 
Mourville on the other. 


Gov. Mourville, we ſtay for you. 


Maur. 
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Mozr. What's the Matter, Goyernour? 

Gov. Nay, that I am to learn. Here's a Woman 
brought before me; ſome Jewels are laid to her 
Charge; ſhe's veil'd, and pretends you are concern'd 
for her. 

Mour. I concern'd for her! 

Mar. Mourville concern'd for her! what can this 
mean? and how came I to be ſummon'd ? 

Gov. In ref; to you, I have order'd her to 
withdraw, till you came to appear for her. | 

 Mour. I thank you, Sir—— There's ſomething I 
don't like here. 

War. Is not Davila a Sollicitor in the Cauſe? 

Gov. Moſt violent. 

Mar. W hat will this end in? | 
Cv. His Daughter, Mariana, is chiefly concern'd. 
I have ſent for her; ſhe's preſent 1 ſee, and you are 
here, as I deſir'd. Where are the Jewels? produce 
em. | Jew opens a Castet.] What ſay you to em, Ma- 
riana | 

Mar. I can fay nothing to theſe Jewels: my Fa- 
ther brought me a Preſent of Jewels from Colonel 
Warcourt, but whether theſe be they, or not, or 
what is become of em, I know not. 

Gov. What ſay you, Philo? 

Phil. I fay I made up theſe very Jewels by Order 
of Colonel Warcourt; I can ſwear to the Particulars, 
the Weight, and Value of the Srones, enter'd in my 
Book; the Manner of ſetting, which is peculiar to 
me; and that they are the ſame I delivered to the 
Colonel. 

Dav. Which ſame the Colonel deliver'd to me, 
and which ſame I preſented from him to my Daugh- 
ter. 

Gov. What ſay you, Colonel? 

War. Whether they are the ſame, or not, I think 
they are not worth the Trouble, they have given 


Dav. 


Mariana, to appear about em. 
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Dau. For the Trouble of appearing, that is not 
very great: if the Jewels are prov'd to be hers, tis 
fir that every Body ſhould have their own. 
Mour. The Queſtion comes towards me; where 
is my Anſwer? 

Mar. What will this come to? 


Gov. Mourville, do you know any thing of theſe. 


Jewels? | 

Mour. What ſhould I know of 'em, Gover- 
nour? | 

Gov. Nay, that you muſt tell me; did you ever 
ſce em before? 

Mour. See em before? I can't certainly tell; a 
— may be miſtaken, 1 may have ſeen 'em be- 
ore. WER 
Gov. Were they ever in your Poſſeſſion? 

Mour. In my Poſſeſſion? thoſe Jewels in my Poſ- 
ſeſſion! that may be an enſnaring Queſtion a Man 
is not oblig'd to accuſe himſelf. 

Mar. There's ſomething amiſs 


he's: plainly 


confounded z I'll bring him off, let what will' be the 


Conſequence. 

Mour. Ves, I have had 'em in my Poſſeſſion. 

Gov. Who gave em to you? 
| Mour, All muſt out if I muſt tell you who 
* 'em to me, I own I had 'em from my 

ife. | | 

Mar, He tells you true: I acknowledge I gave 
'em to him. 

Gov. Are you his Wife then? 

Mar. My giving 'em to him is a clear Anſwer to 
your Suſpicion, and puts an End to all the En- 


quiry. 

Gov. You ſaid but now, you did not know whe- 
ther theſe were the Jewels, or what was become 
of 'em; but if you arc his Wife, as you ſay you 
— — 


Mour. This will invelve me in greater Difficulties. 
[ Aſide. 


F Mar 


Wah. © 
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Mar. I would not have ſaid ſo much as I have 
done, bur to vindicate the Reputation and Honour 
of a Man | : CONT TEE 

Dav. Who has ruin'd and undone thine. 

Gov. The Miſt vaniſhes, we ſee clearly before 


us: bring in the Woman who pawn'd the Jew- 
els. e | Fe 


Enter Harriet unveil'd, ' 


Are you the Perſon, Harriet? I find no Wrong done 
to any Body, rhat requires Juſtice— there's nothing re- 
maining I think, Davila, but to beg Harrie?'s Par- 
don for having ſo long and ſo unjuſtly derain'd her, 
and bringing her as a Criminal hither before me, 
without any Reaſon or Cauſe, to the great Diſtur- 
bance of the Parties concern'd. N 
Har. This goes well, if it ends fo —_ 
Gov. The Wife gave the Jewels to Mourville, he 
thought fit to diſpoſe of em but Harriet, how do 
you come to be employed in the pawning 'em? 
Har. | pawn'd em for my—— Husband. 
Gov. For your Husband! who? 
Har. For Mourville, my Husband. 
Mar. Mourville your Husband ! 


Gov. Is he your Husband? and Mariana's Hus- 
band too? : 


Har. Not Mariana's, I hope. J am his Wife, 1 
am marry'd to him; let her ſay as much, if ſhe 
can. 

Mar. If it be ſo, T have ſaid and done for him 
more than I ſhou'd have done, to my preſent Con- 
fuſion, and ro my everlaſting Undoing. [ S2v00ns. 

Gov. She faints; take care of her, Daughter. 

Mirſ. This is a Turn we did not expect; J don't 
wonder it his overturn'd Mariana. 


Gov. Such Baſeneſs and Ingratitude would turn Hu- 


manity out of the World; *tis out of Example, I 


think. 


Mary. 
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Marſ. Aud will be out of Belief, that a Woman, 
who has:thrown away the Regards of her own lnte- 
reſt, neglected ſo many Advantages at home. 

Gov. W ho has follow'd. her Loyer into Slavery, 
and left her ſelf in his Room; and but now, in the 
Diſtreſs of his Guilt, about the Jewels, ran into his 
reſcue, by taking the Crime upon her ſelf, as his 
Wife, at the expence of her Innocence and Truth; 
that ſuch a Woman ſhould be deſerted, left, and 
forſaken — n by | 

Marſ. ls indeed a Murder of Common Faith. 

Gov. Is ſuch a Diſhonour to the clear Character of 
a Soldier, that in a Deteſtation, and Abhorrence of a 
Treachery fo vile, I am almoſt provok'd to break 
him for diſobeying my Orders upon the Party. 

War. Not fo, Governour, that would be too 
much; he is ſufficiently puniſh'd by the Infamy of 
the Action. | 
. Gov, There is fomething to come, will reward his 
'Deſert. © | 5 

Har. Things are not ſo bad as you apprehend, on 
Mowrvilk's account. Since the Truth muſt appear, I 
will take ſhame to my ſelf, and confeſs that I alone 
am Criminal, only I accountable to Juſtice for the 
Jewels. I ſecurd 'em at firſt, becauſe Mariana 
wou'd not, without any further view: But after- 
wards, when they came to be neceſſary to the Ae- 
-compliſhment' of my Deſigns on Mourville, I made 
bold to employ em for his Uſe ; I pawn'd 'em for 
'« hundred Piſtoles; if he had won at Play at the 
Caſtle, I wou'd have redeem'd 'em. 
Dav. Win or Loſe, you may remember, you were 
to ſend em to Cales, to be fold there; for Diſcovery 
was to be ented. ; 

Mowr. IJ know nothing of this, and abhor the Vil- 


lany : I thought the Jewels were Harriet's z and, as 
ſhe told me, ſent her by her Father. 


F 2 Har. 
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"Her. In what 1 have faid, and done, about 'the | 
Jewel, I am at the Governour's Mercy; but for | 
the betraying my Friend, in ſeducing her Lover to 
* marry me, my own Love of him, of as long ſtand · 
ing as Mariana's has been, and the Practice of the | 
23 World, will acquit me; and for the charge 
upon Meurville, "tis No more than a Weaknels, al- 
lowed to be natural to Mankind 3 he was not able oo 
to conſent to be poor, with a Miſtreſs that was un- 
done, when he was Sonnen to Proſperity: in the | 
| Riches of my Father. | 
Mour. Wou'd I were in one of his Coffers, to | 
hide my face. I ſhall have Money at leaſt to N | 
me in Countenance. ' 

Gov. Not that neither, Mozrville. The a you 
ran away from, in Mariana, your Miſtreſs, has o- 
vertaken you, in Harriet, your Wife. 
Far. How ſo, Governour ? «71 
Gov. I have a certain Account of -Davila's good 
fortune, in two rich Ships, come into Cales, ſafe 
from the Hef# Indies, which were reported to be 
taken; and that the two Ships taken by the Selke 
Men are found to be Lopez de Tiga Father to * | 
riet, who has abſconded and is ruin d. 

Mour. Tis juſt upon me; I deſerve it all. 

Gov. There's ſomething ſtill behind: "Whenyou 
have refunded the Money the Jewels were pawn'd 
for, which you muſt do, you will have you 11291 
excellent Qualities for her Portion. 

Mour. I have nothing to hope, but ther ber on. | 
cellent Qualities may provide a proper Portion, a 
Rope for her W 3 the ſooner the better. 


( Exeunt ſeverally. 
Gov. I congratulate your Deliverance from ſo un- 


worthy a Lover, Friend, as Mowrville and 
Harriet. | 


1 


Mar. 
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| Mar. I throw 'my. ſelf at your Feet, for Pardon 
| of my Diſobedience, and. acknowledge. the Juſtice 
of wy Puniſhment, for what I have done in my 
| Sy. ,t;-:; AE LS) RIDES 4 
| Dav.. Thy Folly has been puniſhed ſufficiently, I 
forgive thee, my Child. | a+ ho 
Gov. Since your, Father is reſtored to, his gaod 
| Fortune, and you to your Reaſon and good Senſe, 
v |} the beſt Proot you can give of your Repentance for 
the paſt, is to reſolve to make him as happy as you 
can for the future. 


| 1 Mar. I do, with the moſt affectionate Duty and 
ove. 
| Gov. Then as a good Daughter, you will think 
your ſelf oblig'd, in Duty bound, to aſſiſt him 

Mar. In every thing to my Power. 

Gov. In the honeſt Diſcharge of his, and your 
2 many unprecedented Obligations to the Co- 
onel. 

Max. There I am eonfounded again. 

War, I have given you my Promiſe. never to di- 
ſturb you in this Cauſe, bur if the Govern and 
Davila are my Advocate — \ 

Dav. With the Authority of a Father 

Gov. And the Advice of a Friend 

War. I may ſay you have it now in your Hands, 
to beſtow the only Bleſſing that is wanting to my 
Happineſs. pal 

ar. Our Obligations are ever to be remembred, 
and my Unworthineſs never to be forgotten. 

War. The Unworthineſs of your Friends never 
to be forgotten; you were miſtaken in the Choice 
of 'em. 

Mar. If you will ſpeak upon this Subject, I muſt 
deſire ſome Time, by degrees to forget what I have 
done amiſs; that I may recommend my ſelf, in my 
future Conduct, with more Advantage to you. 


War. 


1 
. 


"I Minry he! Miſtreſs. 


Mur. You are deufly recommended to me, and I 
am * * attending your Time. 
efe Patterns lay before our female Youth 
The ſure Effects of Gallantry, and Truth. © -+ 
If from their Parents“ Care chey wildly run, 
They ſee the ready Road to be undone. 

L * 1 they wou'd ſecure Content for Life, 

W th” Choſce muſt Ta the happy Wie. 
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Written by GEORGE JEFFRYS, E; 


Spoken by Mrs. YOUNGE R. 


ELL! You have ſeen my future Spouſe and Me 
The Mirrours of Heroic Conſtancy; 


And one Pair more, in Life at leaſt as common, 
A pretty Fellow, and a —— very Woman : 
Great was my Loſs of him, I needs muſt grant; 
But pardon her, my ſlipp'ry Confident 

A Female Confident ! Tis all a Bite, 

For how can Truth and Rivalſhip unite ? 


Few, few ſincere in ſpite of Int'reſt prove; 


And ſure the deareſt Intereſt is Love. 


Why do we dreſs, and tiff, and keep a pother ? 

No doubt, in pure Affection to each other. 

But then to pawn my Jewell, as ber own / 

The fair S$:ducer ſaw bow bright they ſhone, 5 
And knew Mankind too well to truſt ber Eyes alone. 


Come, tis a Fatt beyond my Power to [mother 8 


Well, I forgive the Creature from my Heart; 


For Ladies, dear Hypocriſy apart, 

While we are Fleſh and Blood, bat er it FP] 
Some Jewels muſt be got, and others loſt. 

One Scandal it concerns me to remove; 


Young Mourville is expos'd for faithleſs Love; 


1 28 * % 
95 


E. Frenchinus falſe 1 4 fy Infinuation 


(As ſome may urge) that Falſbood is the Faſhion : 
Pray les us underſtand the Poet better. 
nd judge his bone. Meaning by the Letter; 5 


To brand a foreign Vice was bis Endeavour : © 
And Ladies, is it not extremely clever ® _ 
He leaves your Engliſh Sparks as true as ever. 
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